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tf'cT Km wnw frmn Hji SfontnigB abmw tlpr, 
dbig Uiliu ita qH not Irrsr 
Alim IranKinlimtlQ rltoc 
Vitrtia nniuitnli of t^ tartl|-frffniw tlfoX Imit Oin? 
■4lag a Ofmxgtft o'tr Urg pUlma nut mUun « glraw, 
JHav bu fir nor bg nttUoni bt ^IpUtnt tini Zimm. 

■lim 3 nmtr lo tig; tfntttr 
Nratf) ll)( tnirftrrm bnntr 
Vttl; (arlr mtxamn. tutii Itot for mmu tukm. 
No rtply BOimlirtli trtglt 
0ant tl|r fir-trtrfi' lou Btg^ 
In tl{r lUcitrr t^al rlar fa nnliTakni: 
f rt afar tlimt Iiiial oottt nu Urg mmttura tn >ln)i. 
Anil ll;rtl lvt|)fat nlotn nwnil|maliinibrraBnI>ri}L 

3f 3 atrag far anmg 
Antt In alraitQf lattba bf lav, 
Wfprr nrni stare In tl;» finnamrnt wanlirr. 
Not liu nrar to mint rar 
Sr*ati|rB Um atrtrtt-iiaUr rUar 
In tl|i n{0i|t [|[Rtra slonr as 3 ponDn:: 
3f mtlt atratna Bnfllji bUnlitli 3 sfitak Oftt artglfl. 
■mtUut o'ar star-fit Ua tranattnbtli out attk mt latttgl^P 
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If iifnt glMUB ta nm brnun 
ftmtw imiaiwl brant — 
Ontuirat rag frmn tiff raiilnrr mpfttad, — 
Olfrn 3 knntn l^al tta sUnn, 

Ctnfu 4tiiT ntfMft niitif tl^ nuiruln^ ttnwu^ — 
|brt«9fns onr aalmtH tD-numnD ta a'tt, 
Auti ilpunalitB to glallivM imr HrrDtti mxt mtat. 

Wnt a tl|iraitl|l tfOipt brmtsl^ 
WVli tilt vnxVtt battgStt 
(PC Oit anmtt-flakrfl bg AUf allpr slpdutt 
ftofllti Itmnn frnm fpatun'm mum, 

va tt0 tmnvT tipm btiiflt ^frr f nft maJvii; 

Hf fn»t tin] Btml lutt lu fdMUBUtt attb i^ ff^ aJtraft? 

JTiir U tl|bw, waTr tipm atUu. 

Sdm ia gtnra a alga 
Vf tip imhalHitrt iiiutgl[t *atr a^all batrtal); 

AuA Jkiumi nuulga 

STfintt tht rlmtt-rralui hrlim 
Ba tijg ltgt|l, tvt lljf ^IfaiUinv ntUl vants^ 
Aub m rat l{ Up'ongli t^ pmtd £loi4an Bttut anar. 

Vat tn natn mm n^ atratn 
if tlm rtalm tt cmtU gatn, 
{Elptu trm Sarli uliaar mun aanga grnai tu ti l i naif r 
Olfon 1^ rag on ila nmg 
JtroM a nm tnhcrag. 
BMtnrti gtl l^nmgl) t^t ago to alfimmtti 
Anil tl^t grata m an iiartrb nttU nttn tl|g nmrtli 
Song aa t^ong^la bg lljfr atart^ attU flnUftr to ratlfa. 

Etimmitr on tl|ta al^nrr 
Crl tnr beam, aa of gore, 
tMt anno front tl|r low t^mi boot rtprfol), 
f^niti oa flonmo liptt an ottra 
Pram front frro^mtiis olronvro, 
lirot tl|rtr Uoom nrttl) llgrtr bloason-iittat t>rrt>l|: 
Aub DiE|ni nram 3 ulitg tat to trraanrra abonr. 
0^ 3 rlrartr mag sbtg t^n tu n 
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ALLEGORICAL FIGURE OF ICELAND. 

i 
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tSlft muratars of tiff Hnrtl^ 

It is to be deplored that Scandinavian literature is so 
little known throughout Southern Europe and America. All 
our research has been elsewhere directed; and our scholars, pro- 
foundly ignorant of the mythology and poetry of the North, be- 
lieve the only classic literature to be that of Greece and Kome. 

Yet the North is replete with lyric gems that have never 
been rendered into other tongues. The great human heart has 
spoken here. Its strains are simple, sincere and mighty. Its 
thoughts are fresh as the native breezes, rugged as the cr^gy 
mountains, deep as the waters of the interjacent fjords. 

The Teutonic and Scandinavian races once had a com- 
mon mythol(»y, and claimed Oden as their father. 

Iceland has preserved faithfully these ancient mytholo- 
gical records, and embodied them in the Elder, or Poetic, Ed- 
da, compiled by Sfemund the Wise, one of the Christian priests 
of the twelfth century. Its thirty-nine books, or cantos, are 
made up of legends, songs, traditions and philosophy, put in 
metric form, and enunciating truths of such tremendous magni- 
tude and universal application as to furnish food for the 
thoi^ht of ail generations. 

This is the Solomon's Song of the North. He who has 
not pondered over its precepts has not mastered the history of 
Philosophy. 

A time will come when the Edda and Saga will be placed 
upon their proper pede8tals,^wben the romantic material and 
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poetic ima^ry of the IcelaDdic skalds will be Been eqtial to 
that of Homer and Vii^il, — when their heroic measures will 
seem as majestic, their conceptions as lofty, their invention as 
skillful and exhaustless. 

He who has gleaned only in modem fields these vital 
grains of thought profound, should have first found them here 
postured in all their pristine vigor and original garb; — be- 
fore they had grown savorless and sterile. No thoughts are so 
strong as these spontaneous primeval ones — before they become 
distorted by the multiplicity of eternally surging thoughts that 
in these artificial latter years overwhelm the weary brain and 
heart. 

The angle of incidence here is sharper than the ai^le of 
reflection. Reflection means attrition, The sense finally aches 
with kaleidoscopic scenes. Human emotion is more acute be- 
fore common discipline has changed its natural current. The 
Norse pictures are thrown npon a canvas of purest white. 

If you cannot read the Elder Edda in its Ancient Norse 
tongue, then read its translation, and ponder well and deep its 
"unthoughtlike thoughts that are the souls of thought. " 

Do not these voices from Scandinavia spea^ always 
worthily? Do they not call forth what is noble within us? Are 
not the truths they bring us fresh and sweet as the dew on flow- 
ers? Do they not breathe a faith tmchanging, a friendship in- 
violate, a love sincere and destined to abide? Are not all our 
relations to nature, to our fellow mortals, to the Allfather, 
justly and faithfully portrayed? 

Carlyle once said, "The best literature produces the im- 
pression that it might have been written by one of our own 
epoch; it is modern, contemporary." And since the Scandi- 
navian poetry lies so close to the universal nature, must it not 
be true poetry? 

The Northern philosophers have always believed in the 
future life. This belief is grounded in the very mythology of 
the North. The brave warrior who fell in battle was taken by 
hie spear-bearing Valkyrie on a flaming steed straight over the 
celestial bridge, BifrOst, the rainbow, and set down in Valhalla, 
the hero's heaven, — there to battle and feast alternately, and be 
healed, by Andhrimnir's food, of every wound received in the 
sportive daily contests of Asg&rd. 

But the coward, who died the natural death, having no 
wounds as passports over this celestial bow, must go down to 
the realm of blue-white Hela, goddess of Death, daughter of Loke, 
and the Proserpina of the nether world. These conceptions of 
the future life were primeval, as were consequently those also 
of reward and retribution, ui^ing ever to the right, warning 
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ever against the wrong. The hero must unbar the bridge to 
heaven. Heroism must ever keep its portals open. Far be- 
yond the stars lay the hero's reward. 

And so this natural religion, bom in the Mythol<^y of the 
North, became a part of the Scandinavian mind. Oden, the 
Allfather, was worshiped in Norway for a thousand years into 
the Christian Era, and to this day the Northern mind retains 
the stamp of this religion. To its thought, the ancient Balder, 
son of Oden, was as real as to ours the modem Christ, son of 
God. 

Balder was the God of L^ht, meet merciful and benig- 
nant of all the gods. He could forgive. His death by the hand 
of his blind brother, Hoder, parallels the crucifixion of our Sav- 
ior by his brother Jews. 

The grief of Fri^a, his mother, was like that of Mary- 
So great was her love for Balder, that when his death was fore- 
shadowed, she tirelessly circled the whole earth, and exacted a 
promise from every animate and inanimate object, that it 
would do no harm to her son. But she forgot the mistletoe; and 
the alert Loke, father of Lies, guided the hand of Hoder to 
cast this tw^ at Balder, by which alone he was vulemable; and 
down to deatn sank the embodiment of the most lofty and beau- 
tiful heathen concept of a god in all the history of the world! 

All hail to the pagan race that invented a god meriting 
the admiration, ay, the love, of every Christian man and 
woman I 

The maternal grief is equaled only by that of Nanna, his 
wife, who died heartbroken at his death, and was buried with 
him on the funeral pyre. 

The peace of the world dies with Balder, but he returns 
at BaguarOk, the day of the destruction of the world and the 
regeneration of gods and men. 

We should search the world's literature in vain to find 
more lofty conceptions, more sublime descriptions, than the Ed- 
daic account of this last day, when Fenris (Time) shall devour 
the sun, Moongarm the moon, and Surtur and the sons of Mus- 
pel complete the earth's destruction by fire, and the Hidgbil 
serpent (Ocean) draw it down to its watery grave. 

But there is a judgment day, when the wicked shall be 
punished in Nastrand, and the good be rewarded in Gimle, the 
permanent heaven, of which Valhalla is but a prelude. Balder 
shall live again, and over a human race restored shall Allfather 
reign forever. 

The sublimity of loftiest poetry pervades all these myths, 
traditions and philosophy, all of which found their expression 
in Poesy's universal form — the alliterative — vehicle constantly 
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employed in the Elder Edda, and in nearly aU Icelandic 
literature. 

Mytliology, poetry and religion are thus united by one 
inseparable baud. 

Now with thia indissoluble tmion of mythology and re- 
ligion, inborn and universal in the Northern mind, could the 
poet be sincere and not breathe the religious spirit in his heart- 
felt songs? Poetry is not a fiction. It is sincerity. It walks 
band in hand with religion and mythology. 

So Brage, the god of Poetry, becomes also historian and 
religious teacher. He becomes the exponent and interpreter of 
the true spirit of Norse tradition and belief. His words are the 
loftiest, his teaching the most impressive, of all teachers', in 
that he gives forth his lays in the voice of song. He is the God 
of Song. He finds his reflection in the skalds, or minstrels, who 
entertained at the feasts of warriors with songs of their own 
composition, called sagas, reciting heroic and historic tales, 
playing their own accompaniments upon the harp. If some 
Homer had but collected and woven together these sagas, 
Scandinavia would have had its Iliad. 

There never lived so sincere and ardent a lover of nature 
aa the Northern poet. 

His religion has made him so. The Northern gods were 
personified natural forces. Their influence still is mighty. They 
speak across the ages. To ignore theseforcesin hie poem would 
be sacrilege. Like Stemund, the modern Scandinavian poet has 
a "lingering fondness for paganism," — for personified nature. 

In every sor^he sings, the great orchestra of nature must 
accompany blm. What is so barren as an imaccompauied song? 

Yes, he most unite the substance with the shadow— the 
seen with the unseen. To him every natural object typifies some 
psychic emotion. 

In no other literature is so clearly pictitred the parallelism 
between the objective and the subjective. No other authors have 
so strikingly unveiled the analc^y between the external and the 
internal. Similes everywhere abound. We often wonder why 
we had never discovered these identities ourselves. In the 
Northern poet's similes, both the letter and the spirit give life. 
The scene is without and within. The thought ends not with 
the picture. It dwells in us. 

And BO these sincere poets find a living spirit in the 
morning dew, the scent of fiowers, the golden fruit, the waving 
grain; they see it in the falling snow-fiakes, the white-robed 
earth, the mountain's cumulated clouds, the eternally motion- 
less polar sentinel; in the gold-dust tinging the Western oak- 
tops, in the golden city where the sun and ocean meet, in the de- 
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Bcending of eartb-refresbing Night, in the crimson Auroral 
rays, and in the rising of earth-awakening Day; they bear it in 
the harp's soft measures, in the clear tones of the quail and 
wood-thrush, in the torrents tearing down to the ocean, in the 
thundering of mighty Thor; in the night-winds of the forest, in 
the rustling of Autumn leaves, in the refrain of waves upon the 
strand, in the dii^e of pine-trees over ancestral grave-mounds, 
and in the accents of the human voice divine; they feel it clearly 
in the mystic moonlight silently falling upon the white birches, 
in the night-shadows of the awfnl forest, in the darker depths of , 
some midnight fjord, in the swiftness of the rolling of the sea- 
sons, in the "dead half year of the polar night," and in the 
blood-red glow of the midnight sun, when neither day nor night 
is reigning, but both united stand on the firmament, watching 
over the silenced and slumbering world. 

In the contemplation of Nature, they look through and 
beyond. 

They penetrate the clouds and reach the sun. Beyond 
the earthly shadows they see the celestial light. 

So the poetry of the North is pure in its thought, inspir- 
ing in its hope, beautiful and all-sustaining in its faith. 

The foreign-bom Scandinavian should study the language 
of his forefathers, and discover the hidden treasures it contains. 

The work of bringing to light and endeavoring to reproduce 
in our own tongue ere long some of the lyrical gems of Sweden, 
is an object to which the author sincerely a^ires. 

Chicago, Feb. 12, 1908. 



;vGoo»^lc 



THE ASH TREE YGGDRASIL. 



EST moualaias al JOlunheim. or DIeird. "tbe 

(infernal) BprinEB (rom Nilelhsm, Ihe Hbodf 
r (Iht wiwatfial) lasuea from Mimer's Well in 
rdar fauDtain in the Soulh. 
and itq central Olympian monntaint A^Kdrd^ 
again connected by Bifrost. the rainbow. »ilh 
h the (ounl of Urda, 
unitlne above, overshadow Ihe whole earth. 



npon its branches. 
inp and down it contiaually. 
leyt and Dnralhror, with bent necks bite Its zreen 



, and typifies the life D 



;vGoo»^lc 



as to have caused his Frithiof s Saga to be called by 
Loi^ellow "one of the most remarkable works of 
modem times." It is the glory of the Scandinavian literature. It 
has been paraphrased into all modem European languages. 

Each of its 24 cantos, or books, has its own peculiar form of 
stajiza, rhyme and measure, — no two being alike — an innovation 
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which has caused some critics to declare the vork lacking in 
aoity. But each rhythmic form and metric comhination will he 
found to he happily and strikingly adapted to the painting of its 
own scenes, situations and emotions. 

Tegner was a master of trochees, iambuses, spondees and dac- 
tyls; and well he knew the use of dimeters, tetrameters, and hex- 
ameters; BO that we not only understand, but see, the action of 
his poem. We hear the words of his characters, and feel their 
thoughts. 

In adhering to the metrical forms, the translator is thus 
far assisted on his way; for the mould is an indispensable at- 
tribute of each of the 24 cantos. 

A translation should produce the effect of the original. 
But this identity of emotional effect is by no means always to be 
secured by literal rendering. The word-combination might dis- 
tort the force of the single words; and the expression might in 
one tongue be sublime, while in the other, bombastic, grotesque 
or ridiculous. The idiomsoften preclude verbatim treatment. 
* Moreover, the translator must translate — must faithfully 
reproduce the matter of the original, — no more, no less. He 
must not misquote. He must not create, he must not omit. He 
must not make a new poem. He must not destroy the old. He 
must maintain the emphasis upon the emphatic point. If the 
only word required to complete an otherwise most satisfactory 
and forcible translation of a line should not happen to exist in 
the translator's language, or if that word be a trochee when it 
must be an iambus— then must be regretfully abandoned what 
had seemed a promising project, and the fabric must be en- 
tirely re-constructed on an altered plan. One mnet not depart 
from his course for a rhyme too good to be lost; must not em- 
ploy "mountains" to rhyme with "fountains," when the original 
does not allude to mountains. 

A single line should be translated by a single line, and the 
thoughts embodied in each should be mutually inclusive and 
identical. All the difficulties to be encountered are rendered 
cumulative by the necessity of preserving the meter, the rhyme 
(which is sometimes triple), the stanza form, and so far as pos- 
sible the punctuation mark at the end of eEich individual line. 

Moreover, the translation must never suggest itself to be 
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anch — most not sormd like one — bnt mnst, in every phrase, bear 
the hall-mark of an original work, and the spontaneity of its 
author. 

A poem mast be poetically rendered. 

When there exist hut two feet in a line, as in Canto XIV, 
the difficulty of uniting all these imperative conditions in the 
limited space of four syllables, will be seen to be tremendonsly 
enbanoed. When several of these conditions co-exist, and are 
but partially surmountable, on account of lingnistic limitations, 
then the most meritorious renderii^ is the one that surmooutB 
the greatest nnmber of the greatest obstacles. 

The dactylic tetrameter of Canto XI, the Aristophanic ana- 
peests of Canto XV, as well as the tragic senarius of Canto 
XXIV, were all introduced into Swe<ien by Tegner, 

One of the specific obstacles to the paraphrasing of Swedish 
into English lies in the trochaic form of etanza, used in so 
many of the cantos of Frithiof's Saga, and preventing the defin- 
ite article from being used at the beginning of a line. In 
Swedish, this articleexists as a substantive-termination, not dis- 
lodging the ictua. In Ei^lish, it is constantly in the way. We 
must then ii^niously posture our noun in some other portion 
of the line. 

The following couplets from a well-known English transla- 
tion of Canto XXI, every line of which must begin with a 
powerful trochaic accent, demonstrate the universal failure to 
i^iodnce this most common of Scandinavian meters: 
Rocka with the burden 
The I anb-beaded bridse. 
The I A3AB hla haods slsd 

Far on a foray 

Flehts I puissant tbok. but 

Here the syllables preceding the perpendicular lines have 
very impertinently and obstreperously assumed their inadmis- 
sible position, thuscompletelydestroying the attempted rhythm, 
and being endurable to the translator himself only because of 
his unconsciousness of the Vaulundian lameness. 

The claim of a translator to have reproduced the original 
trochaics, when a liberal percentage of iambics is interspersed 
throogbout the entire poem, can be seriously or charitably r&- 
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garded only by the hypothesis that the claimant is sincere, but 
nnrhythmical; — as when one attempting to sing or play renderB 
7 or 9 eighth notes to a quadruple measure, in nnconaciouB pec- 
cation against the metrical sense of his writhing auditors, and 
in sublime complacence emerges from the terrestrially unpar- 
donable fiasco with a skull yet immune from the mallet of the 
rhythm-lowng but merciful and Balder4ike Thorl 

Of another translator's work, the second couplet of every 
stanza throi^hout Canto IV ends with a masculine {one-syllable) 
rhyme, thus depicting the original falsely; as. 



He heeds not Che music, and hears not the ] strain. 

Here the article, which I have parenthesized, and the suc- 
ceeding dactylic foot, which should be trochaic, constitute, with 
the one-syllabled rhyme, triplicate examples of hundreds of the 
rhythm -an nib ilators by which this most ably annotated work is- 
made to convey an entirely erroneous impression of the original 



Color-blindness, in its domination of subjects, must, with 
profound humility, succumb to metric blindness. 

A defective pitch must similarly yield to a lame rhythmic 
perception, strangely unaccountable to one with true inborn 
rhythm. 

So far as I have extended my research, no European Ei^- 
lish paraphrase of Frithiof s Saga preserves the Te^erian meas- 
ures with enough fidelity even to evince literary courtesy to the 
great poet. 

Tet each translator claims to have done this very thing. 

Two American translations, however, — perhaps the only 
metrical ones that have appeared on this side of the Atlantic — 
except for an occasional ictus-dislodging introductory syllable, 
have shown real faith to the Swedish author, and seem worthy 
of very high indorsement. These are the works of Mr. 
and Mrs. Holcomb, and of Professor Sherman. No considera- 
tion of nationality prompts the opinion that these two transla* 
tions have not been equaled in England. 

The meter of Canto III is the dactylic hexameter, which is 
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also the meter of the Iliad, th^ ^neid, and of Longfellow's 
Evangeline. The line has six feet of dactyls and spondees in- 
terspersed, dactyls preponderating, and the two heavy syllables 
of the spondee occupying the same time as the one heavy and 
the two light syllables of the dactyl. 

Now on account of the scarcity of English spondees, Poe de- 
clared the dactylic hexameter to be a metric impossibility. De- 
ducting for hia malite toward Evangeline's author, there yet 
remains much reason in his dictum, The translator must con- 
stantly employ these artifices: (1) Using compound words; as 
rune-stone, fir-tree, arm-ring, Yule-tide, coal-black; (2) Bring- 
ing a pause, written or ctesural, between the two eyllablea, thus 
protracting a trochee into a spondee; (3) Using two separate 
words for the spondaic foot, each of which is important, and will 
be deliberately spoken; (4) Employing as the second syllable a 
word that is heavy with consonants, thus retarding the time. 

The final foot of each line must, uniformly, be a spondee. 

I here subjoin some lines selected from the third canto, 
wherein it is thus endeavored to employ these artifices for the 
artificial creation of spondees naturally wanting in our language, 
the spondaic feet beii^ marked: 
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Moreover, the Scandinavian is replete with feminine rhymes, 
— those of two syllables accented on the first, — as bolja, folja, 
vingar, bringar, etc. 

They are, in fact, numerous as the Vallambrosian forest's 
auttunnal leaves. 

Our dissyllabic rhymes are few. The original author may ' 
indeed so mould his thought and expression as to employ almost 
any rhyming couplet; but the translator must adhere to the 
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oi^inal; and hence almost universally reBorts to the artiBce of 
the pic^reBsive form for his feminine rhymes. 

Of the following two stanzas from Canto XXIII, the snperi- 
ority of the second is nnquestionable: 



-Tis blood that Balder's altst doth beaiBcarl 
Soon o'er the land the nicht will be lnit>etid[iiE, 
And in the grave the Eold-shield be degcendloE. 

From the subjoined stanza (of the same canto) is at least 
eliminated the monotony of the progressives: 

Is all oochiiDsedP Staod Framoai' halls paternal. 
And Balder' s fane still on Ihe hallowed atiand? 

But throueh them psBBcdthc snordand fieiy brand; 
Both wrath ot KOds and men's revenee infernal 

Speak to the wanderer o'er the fire-ehatred land. 
Devoted pilgrim, come not here to ponder. 

To educate the literary amateur to regard a constantly re- 
curring "ing" termination as inferior and wearisome, is in no 
way a difficult process. A fact worthy of more than mere pass- 
ing allusion is that of the extreme paucity of English rhymes 
of any specific number of syllables whatever; to be convinced 
of this requires only that the doubter open his dictionary at any - 
page, select any word, and search for its rhyme or rhymes. 

This fact, and the necessity of preserving the simplicity of 
the original diction, combine with the metrical requirements to 
render of the utmost difficulty a poetical paraphrase from any 
language into another, — but perhaps also to afford indulgence 
for pasB^es of which the genius of one tongue does not permit 
a rendering so felicitous as the original. 

It is a mere fortuity when the fairest vehicle of the expres- 
sion of a thought is similar in different languages; and it is 
hoped this work may be regarded only as a mirror, — reflecting 
to sincere hearts Bishop Tegner's most faithful portrayal of 
human emotion, in this greatest of all bequests to the skaldic 
literature of Scandinavia. 
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(Cattta JTirat 



be assJKiKd, near the end ot the eiehlh century. 

The hero oftbe tB[e. Prithiof. andthe beroine. IiiieborE,n'ha 
Hre now little children, bave been placed under the luIelaEe and 
EuaidiUDship of Hlldine. an old and leacoed master. 

Fiithiodathesonof Thorsten.awealthr peasant; Ineebore. 
(hedauEhtet of Bele, king o[ Sogne-fylke. Though Thoreten is 
not a( royal birth, be Is Bele'a most affluent subject, hia constant 
companion, and trusted (Hend. 

Tbe childhood and early youth of Frithlof and lugebors, whose 
mutual aQeclioa has been coeval wilb their very memories, are 

derful colors, 

M'bere once a fairy king and queen seemed dancinE. now stand 
two youthful lovers, who can delineate each other's attributes 
beautiful of earth and 
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j.^u iwu tiu luir lUH iiuriu a er uuurmnea 
As those that in this garden flourislied. 

One as an oak its head upreared. 
And like a lance its Btalk appeared; 
The quivering crown, hy hreezes shifted. 
Like warrior's helm its circle lifted.* 
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St have farmed to bind (be 1ii|h and tbe humble, is obviouH."- 
t AS the Northern poet ia Ihe poet ol nature, similes drawi 
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The other bloBsomed as a rose 
When Winter's blast no longer blows, 
And Spring, from blossom yet oubidden, 
Asleep.within the bnd lies hidden. 

But tempests o'er the earth will blow. 
Whose ravage wild the oak mast know; 
Spring snns will bum within the heaven, 
Their warmth to opening rose-buds given. 

So grew they np in playful glee, 
And Frithiof was the yomig oak tree; 
But in the verdant vale— a rare one— 
The rose was Ingeboi^, the fair one. 

Shouldst thou by day behold them roam, 
Wotddst think thyself in Freya's^ home, 
Where many a dancing bride-pair presses. 
With rosy wings and golden tresses. 

Bnt shouldst thou, by the moon's pale ray, 
Behold them whirl in woodland play, 
Wouldst think, when neath the branches glancing, 
The elf -king* and his queen were dancing. 

•it Is also written Fridthjof and Frithiol. and BlgaifieB the "destroyer dI peace." 

Fell."-SaQA OP Fbithiop the bolb. 

tFteya was the daughter of NJBrd and Skade, the wife of Odet, and Ibe goddesa o( 
-the Venua of Ihe Scandinavian mythology. 
r'The Edds mentioaa another class of beinEs ialeriortatbegods.butBtillpaasessed 
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It was BO joyous and bo sweet 
When he his first rune' conld repeat; 
A king was not like him in glory, 
When Ingeborg he taught the story. 

With her how glad he steered, his bark 
Across the waters blue and dark; 
How joyful, when the sail he shifted, 
She clapped her small white hands uplifted! 

So high her nest the bird hides not, 
That for her sake he has not sought; 
The eagle, poised mid clouds and thunder. 
Of e^s and young he dares to plunder. 

There speeds no stream, how swift soe'er, 
O'er which her form he does not bear; 
How sweet, when rushing waters frighten, 
Her small white arms around him tighten. 
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THE RUNIC ALPHABET. , 




Foim. r. n. fr *. R. V. t. t. 




Hai». 1^, Dt, Ihor, 0., Rtder, KSn, Haiel.KU. 




PMBnnceiL C^V. U,VJl. Tb.D. 0. a K.Q. B. H. 




Fo™. 1. +. <.. T. B. ^. T. X. 





„, iol, Tyr, BjiAal, La(er. lUtba, Or, 

Pnman»d. I.E. aX S. TJ). P,B. L. M. O.R. 
Of the firsl all runes, the term "futhorc" is lottned. which siEulfiea "rune," Rnnic 

iscriptions, also called rimes, were often cut on stones or bark, and embodied epIUphs. 

wa, history and Ihe laudation of departed heroes. The runes were not understood by 

iriter ac foeminse ignorant," wrote Tacitus of the Germans.' (Both Ihe men and Ihe 
omen are ignorant of the secrela of letters.) The skalds chaiited these nines, which, 
Ite the Homeric traditions, were, com milted by leatnera, and thus published. The term 

al power was attributed lo the' runic writing, which was employed tor augury, divina- 
an, witchcraft, the pHesls by their use playing upon the superstition and credulity ol 
,e ptople. The original tengusge of the tunes was the ancient Notep, still usfd with 
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The foremost flower in apring-time's bed, 
The first strawberry turning red. 
The earliest ear that golden groweth, 
He glad and true on her bestoweth. 



But childhood's days are quickly gone; — 
There stands an ardent youth anon, 
With pleading glance where hope is dwelling; 
There stands a maid with bosom swelling. 

Toung Frithiof seeks the chase by day, 
Whose risks would many a heart dismay; 
For without sword and without lances 
He fearless on the bear advances' 
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FRITHIOF S nRST BEAR. 
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The foes are Btmg^ling, breast to breast; 
The hunter wins, though sorely pressed, 
And home his shaggy prize is bearing; — 
How shall a maid forget snch daring? 

For woman loveth valor rare; 
The strong is worthy of the fair; 
And each to each is fitly mated, 
As helm for forehead is created. 

When by the hearth-stone's lurid light 
He read, in winter's silent night, 
A song of bright Valhalla's* glory, 
And gods and goddesses of story, — 

"Ghilden," he mused, "is Freya's hair, 
As grain-field moved by summer air; — 
But Ingeboi^'s compares not illy 
With net of gold round rose and lily. 

"Iduna's^ bosom, rich and rare, 
Beneath the silken green heaves fair; 
A silk I know, where soft reposes 
A pair of light-elves decked with roses. 
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IDUNA AND THE APPLES OF YOUTH. 
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"And Frigga's* eyes are quite as blue 
Ab heaven's cerulean skies to view; — 
But I know eyes beside whose sparkle 
The light-blue spring-day seems to darkle. 

"Why praise the cheeks of Gerda* so, — 
Fresh snows in crimson North-light's glow? 
I have seen cheeks as radiant lighted 
As if two morning dawns united. 

"A heart as true and sweet I know 

As Nanna'a,* though not lauded so; 

Ne'er oa the tongaes of skalds**BhaIl moulder 

Thy praise, O Nanna's happy Balder." 

"O would, that I, as thou, might fade. 
Lamented by a faithful maid 
That would, like thy fond Kanna, languish; 
Then sweet to me were Hel's* own anguish." — 

But Ingeborg, the princess fair, 

Now sits Eind singe a hero-air, 

And weaves in cloth the hero's story, 

The blue sea's wave, the green wood's glory. 
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tjpon a ground of snow-white wool 
Roll golden shields from off her spool; 
And mddy grow the battle lances, 
While silver-stiEE each mail-coat glances. 

And as the strands mass, day by day, 
They clearly FrithioTs face portray; 
And as each woven feature brightens, 
A bltish of jc^ her visage lightens.* 

Bnt Frithiof, in bis forest search, 
An "I" and "F"* carves on the birch; 
Each nine* grows to the other near it 
As to its mate a loving spirit. 

When Day o'er arch of heaven stands fair 
(The World-king of the golden hair), 
And on life's tide man meets his brother, 
Then think they only of each other. 

When Night o'er arch of heaven stands fair 
(Earth's mother, with the ebon hair). 
And silence reigns, and stars move lonely, 
Then dream they of each other only. 

"Thou Earth, that dost in spring-time's hours 
Adorn thy verdant locks with flowers, 
Thy rarest give! A wreath designing 
For Frithiof 8 brow will I be twining." 

idery was one ol the chitf arts taushtio young: ladies in these ages. 
EUd me, marlced in Eold Ihread.SouthlHHd halls and Danish swans."— Bdda. 
fd not add that the celebrated Bayeux lapeslry is the product of the Scand- 

yeni tapestry is a web 214 feet by 20 inches, preserved in Ihe public libinry. 
Flii<:h ii fmhraidered Ihe scenes of William (he Conqueror's conquest of En r- 
>e of MHtilde. wile of [heNoiman CDiiqueror(d. 10831. 
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"Thou Ocean, of whose darksome halls 
A thousand pearls bedeck the walls, 
Give me thy richest and thy rarest, 
For Ingeborg, of maids the fairest." 

"Thou Snmmit of King Oden's* throne. 
Eye of the world, O golden Sun, 
Wert thou but mine, thy circle beaming 
A shield for Frithiof should be gleaming." 

"Thou lamp that lightest Oden's night, 

Moon, with thine all-pallid light, 

Wert thou but mine, I'd give with pleasure 
To my fair maid such jewel-treasure." 

But Hilding said: "O foster-son, 
By hopeless love be not undonel 
A prouder life the noms allot her; 
The maiden is King Bele's^ daughter. 

"With Oden's self in star-lit skies 

Her race immortal took its rise; 

Thou art but Thorsten's son; take wamingi 

For like to like must e'er be turning." 

But Frithiof laughed: "My earliest breath 
Was taken in the vales of death. 

1 slew the forest's king so brawny, — 
His shf^gy race my patrimony. 
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"Seek not the free-born man to warn, — 
To win the world the free was bom; 
For all her ilia Fate respite beareth, 
And Hope a crown imperial weareth. 

"All strength is noble-bom; for Thor' 
Of Tmdvang^ is its ancestor; 
Not birth, bnt worth, by him is treasured, 
And lover by his sword is measured. 

"For my young bride I'd pour my blood, 
Though I must fight the thunder's god!* 
My spotless lily, fear thou never; 
Woe be to him who us would sever!" 
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(Eatitn ^iiatih. 



« the priests la ugh t him the mysteries of the oracle. 
Hfllfdan, the younger son, was a laughinE boy— i 



united slreDElh bad safeguerdetl [theretofore. And noKlhese last 
"patemHl utletaoces, inspired by the contemplation of eternal 

With runic wisdom upon their tongues, they dismiss their he. 
loved sons with the 6na1 blessing of Oden, Frey and Thor, desiring 
to be buried in cairns on directly opposite sides of the fiord, each 

lian spirit was believed to occupy) might, when the mellow moon. 
light melts npon the mountain, aud the midnight dew descends 
upon the Blone of death, calmly sit and hold counsel with eact 
other, across the Interjacent billows, upon all that the future held 
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His centenarian comrade in martial glory, — 

With visage scarred aa rune-etone, with locks all hoary. 

They stood like aged temples on mountains lone, 
To heathen gods devoted, now half-o'erthrown; 
But all their rune-carved walls are of wisdom telling, 
And memories divine in their vaults are dwelling. 



'ell upon him." They were the bul»Brks of Ihe kiDEdom: and their IriendshEp for each 
olhei, IhoiiRh Thorsten was not ol royal binh, was one of chanffeless fidelity. 

Thorslen married Ineebois. the only sister of Kins Bele, the marveloua aceount of 
which slliaace is grivea later. 43 
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"It grows fast toward the evenii^," said Bele King, 
"The mead tastes ill, the helmet weighs burdenit^; 
Before mine eye fhe forttmes of mortals darken; 
Bat Yalfaall nearer gleame, as to Death I barken, 

"My.Bons I here have bidden, and likewise thine, 
Whose lives should be tinited, as thine and mine. 
Some connsel to the ei^lets would I deliver, 
Ere OD the toi^^e of death sleep all words forever." 

Then at Eing Bele's signal they enter in; 
And first of all comes He^,' of sullen mien; — 
He, who about the altar with spsemen^ lingers, 
Appears with blood of victims upon his fingers. 

And after him walked Halfdan,* a youth light-haired, 
Whose noble face both honor and weakness shared; 
He gaily bore the sword in his cincture gleamii^, 
And of a maiden armored had all the seeming. 

But after them came Frithiof * in mantle blue. 
By height of head surpassing the other two. 
He stood between the brothers, like Day unclouded 
Between the rosy Mom and the Night enshrouded: 

"Children," the king addressed them, "my sun goes down! 
In peace and love fraternal maintain the crown; 
For concord binds together, and strength increases. 
As ferrule holds the lance lest it split in pieces. 
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"Let might now stand as guard to our nation's door, 

And peace nnsullied flourish from shore to shore! 

The Bword is for defense, not for slaying foemen, 

And shields were foiled as locks for the baras of yeomen. * 

"Who would oppress hie land, were a foolish man, 
For kings can only do what their subjects can; 
The mountain tree now verdant will fade to-morrow, 
If from the earth no moisture its roots may borrow. 



ANCIENT MEAD-HALL + 

"Upheld by four great pillars, the heavens stand,* 
But law's support alone doth our throne demand; 
Unjust dominion hastens disaster's story, 
But right means people's welfare and ruler's glory. 

•"It was the mosl noble manner in which a hero could employ his leisure, to polis 

ialinBuislihiin, ivhen.bemg uriiied at all points, his helmel hid hi9 face. . . Whe 
<uue warriot bhs al fir<t eallsled. therf ave bitn a nhite and smooth buckler. . . 

ned by any symbol. '--Northern AsTianiTiES. 
tThe old halls were characterized by the central fire, the hosfs hiEh seat, (he dai 
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"Helge, in Disarsal* do the high gods dwell, — 
But dwell they not, like snails, in a narrow shell; 
As far as reaches tone or the light supernal. 
As far as thought can fly, move the gods eternal. 

"Oft false the signs of sacrificed hawk are sbown,^ 
And myriad runes deceive, though engraved on stone; 
■ But hearts sincere, O Helge, and upright ever, 
Has Oden writ with runes that beguile ns never. 

"Be not austere. King Helge, be only staid! 
The sword that keenest bites has the lithest blade. 
A king is graced by mildness, as shield by fiowers, 
And springtime's sun the winter-bom cold o'erpowers. 

"A man of friends bereft, though he yet be strong, 
Like oak despoiled of bark, cannot sojourn long!^ 
With friends, he thrives as tree in the forest groweth. 
Refreshed by brooks and safe from the storm that bloweth. 

"Boast not ancestral glory ! Each stands alone; 
Canst thou not bend the bow, it is not thine own. 
What wouldst thou do with merit that lieth buried? 
By their own force the currents of seasH are hurried. 
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"A wise man's wealth, O Halfdan, from joy doth spring; 
But babble giaceth none — least of all. a king. 
Both hops and honey join in the mead's formation; — 
Pnt steel in swords, in pleasure put moderation. 

Too wise is no man, howsoe'er wise he be, 
And dim enough his light who no truth can see. 
The untaught guest is scorned, although highly seated; 
But to the wise, low-stationed, is honor meted. 

"To foster-brother, Halfdan, or true-fast friend. 
Short is the pathway, though it afar extend; 
But distant lies thine enemy's habitation, 
Though by the very wayside appear its station. 

"Choose not the friendship first upon thee imposed; 
An empty bouse stands open, the rich is closed. 
Choose one; vain quest for others aside be throwing, — 
The world doth know, O Halfdan, what three are knowing.' 

Thereafter uprose Tborsten, discoursing so: 

"The king alone should never to Oden go. 

Life's changes we. King Bele, have shared true-hearted, 

And d'en in death I tmst we shall not be parted. 

"Son Frithiof, Age has whispered within mine ear 
Full many a word of warning which thou shouldst hear; 
O'er Northern graves the ravens of Oden hover,* 
And myriad truths the lips of the aged cover. 

rth. and nightly aat postured upon Iheir accuatomed iKxleslal, the Bhouldfrs o( the i 
The ravtn was placed as an ensiEn upon the national Bbe ol Denmark. 
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"Revere the h^h gods foremost; for good and ill, 
Like storm and sunshine, come but of heaTen'a will. 
The heart's lone vault, though closed, are the gods ezplorinj 
And years a moment's ruin must be restoring. 

"Obey the king! One monarch should rule alone; 
Dark night has eyes unnumbered, the day but one. 
The better e'er proclaimeth the best ascendant, 
On trusty hilt is keenest of swords dependent. 



(fieitni SliEt, Sdidc.) 

Great strength is given by heaven; but, Prithiof, know 
That power unlinked with wisdom can naught bestow. 
A bear with twelve men's strength is by one man mastered; 
The shield defeats the sword-thrust, — the law, the dastard, 

"The proud is feared by few, but despised by all. 
And arrogance, Frithiof, precedes a fall. 
Aloft have many soared now on crutches bending; — 
Crops come by weather, fortune the winds are sending. 
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The day is better prized when its soil is simk,* 
And counsel best when heeded, and ale when drunk. 
A young man's faith on shadows is often rested; 
The blade by combat, friendship by need, is tested. 

"Tmst not the one-night ice, nor the spring-day snow, 
Nor sleeping snake, nor suppliant maiden's vow ; 
For woman's heart is tnmed on a wheel that roUeth, 
And neath the hne of lily caprice controlleth. 

"To thee and thine comes death as the common lot, 
But one thii^ know Z, Frithiof, that dieth not; 
The self -writ records left by the men who perish ; 
Choose therefore thou the right, and the noble cherish !"* 

Thus warned the t^ed men in the palace hall, 

As since the skald has chanted in Havamal.* 

And age has been these proverbs to age bequeathing, 

And still from Northern tombs are their voices breathing. 

Thus spoke the two, in many a heart-felt tone, 
Of their nnchai^ing friendship, in Northland known; 
How, with a death-true faith, both in joy and sadness, 
As twoclasped hands, their lives had been one in gladness. 
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THE NORNS AT URITS FOUNTAIN. 



DiqitizeabvG00»^lc 



"With back to back -we stood on the battle-field, 
And when a nom* approached ns, she met a shield 1 
Now aged we, ere ye, Valhall's light discover; 
And may yoar fathers' spirits aronnd you hoverl" 

The king was long discoursiiig of Frithiof b worth. 
His hero-strength outweighing all regal birth. 
And long did Thorsten speak of the ancient glory 
That crowned the god-bom monarchs of Northern story. 

"But hold ye fast together, O children three, 
And conqueror — I know — shall the North ne'er see; 
For power with kingly honor and greatness holden. 
Is like a blue-steel border to shield all golden. 

"And greet my daughter Ingeborg — rosebud sweet — 
Who fostered was in quiet, as seemed it meet; 
O guard her, — let no tempest above her lower, 
And fasten in his helmet my fragile flower. 

"On thee, King Helge, place I a father's care; 
Love as thine own mine Ingeboi^, daughter fairl 
Constraint provokes great spirits; but precepts tender 
In man and woman honor and right engender. — 

"But lay us now, ye children, in grave-mounds two, 
On either side the fjord, by its billows blue; 
Where still their song will gladden the souls that hear it. 
Descending like a dirge on the resting spirit. 
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"When streams the moon's pale light on the mountain 3i 

bine, 
And o'er the baata-stoue falls the midnight dev, 
Then will we meant, O Thorsten, oar monnds entombing 
And speak across the waters, of things forthcoming- 

"Andnow, ye sons, farewell! Hither no more turn.' 3 

Our coiirse is to Allfather; for him we yearn. 

Like weary rivers onward to ocean pressing; 

May Oden, Frey* and Thor give to you their blessing! " 

•The ■imultaoMus fanwett o[ the two aaed men would iodicate inteoded saldde.- 
theniuBl exit of aged heroes. This asauiDDlioii belter Hnltcd the puriAsea of ourpoc' 
■Ithousb depattins at this point from theoIdSagrH. 

tOrPreiT, one o( the sreatesl of the (ods. presidins over storm and sansbine, hai 
Teat* and wealth. He Is the brother of Pteya. 

produce of the earth, and on him 11 Is sood to call for hamesta and for peace. Over th 
Kooda of men ruleth healso."— Tae YoubgbkBboa- 
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(dattla Sliir&. 



mead-hall, seatina: many hundreds of guests, in which Frilbiof 
held the "grave-feast" in honor of his falher's memory. 

But of nil Frlthiof'9 hsrilaee. Ihree objecls were of Ihe ereatest 
leoomi: Ansurvadet. the solden-hilted sword; th« arm-rinE.or 
bmcelet. made by Vaulund; and miida, the dragon-sJiip, which 

The hall of Prithiol seems a palace in itself, and worthy in all 
respects even o( a sovereisn. Yel Frltliiof is a sorrowful host, 
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*The SoEDc Fjord, lonicst of all th« Horwciian fiord 
ce o( IDS miles, with a width of 2 lo 4 miles. 

Eastward its scenery grows wildrr ind Enoder. and 

Far benfHth sa above the water's fiurface. Kine Bele's 
irsten's on the South side, of the fjord, whoae widtb at th 



;vGoo»^lc 



portioned his f ortnue -with none, in quietude direUing at 

FranmSs.* 
Three miles* aronnd extended the wealth of his ample 



VEile, bill, and mountain lined three sides, the fourth 

was laved by the ocean. 
Forests of birch crowned the hill-crests, upon whose 
borders inclining, 
10 Flourished the gold-hued com, and man-high wavered 
the rye-growth. 



Many to tell were the lakes that their mirrors held for 

the mountains, — 
Held for the green woods, too, where the high-homed 

elks evor sportive 
Ranged in their royal life, and drank from hundreds 

of brooklets. 
But in the valleys around, were grazing, on velvety 

greenswards, 

•PrilhLoI'seslaie.occupyiaKapromontotyolthe same oame on (he south side ol 
tbe fiord— iust across Irom Balholin, King Bele's realm. The modern Vangrsnas ia iden. 
tical nUh Framaas. See toap. f rootispiece. iA Snedisb mile equals 6,64S Bng, mile*. 
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Herds with a glistenir^ skin and udders that longed 16 
for the milk-pail. 

Scattered among them, anear and afar, in myriad num- 
bers 

Wandered the white-wooled sheep, like cumulate mass- 
es of fleece-clouds 

Plockwise borne through the vault of the azure by 
breezes of spring-time. 

Coursers twice twelve, and impetuous, restless as winds 
that are fettered, 

Clamorous stamped their stalls, consuming the hay of 20 
the meadows; 

Knotted with red their manes, and their hoofs were 
gleaming with steel shoes. 

Stationed apart was the drink-hall, built of the heart of 

the fir-tree ; 
Counting ten twelves to the hundred, five hundred 

men were unable 
This ample mead-hall to fill, when meeting to drink at 

the Yule-tide. 
Down, through its length entire was extended a table 25 

of stone- oak. 
Polished till shining as steel; and carved of the wood of 

the elm-tree. 
Placed at the end of the board, two gods marked the 

stations of honor, — 
Oden with glance of a monarch, and Frey with the sun 

on hia helmet; 
Lately between them both, on a bear-skin (its color 

was coal-black, 
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30 Having the month scarlet red, aod the claws Bnnnoiuited 
with silver), 

Thorsten had sat with his friends, — Hospitality wait- 
ing on Gladness. 

Oft' when the moon through the skies was flying, 
related the old man 

Wonders of distant lands he had seen, and his ionmeys 
as viking, 

Far on the Eastern* sea, the Western^ brine, and the 
Gandvik.* 
36 Mate sat the listening throng, their gaze on his lipe 
ever hanging. 

As on its rose hangs the bee; bnt the skald was think- 
of Brage,** 

When with his silvery beard, and with mnes on his 
tongue, he is sitting 

Under the shadowy beech, reciting a saga^ by Mimer'sH 

Ceaselessly parling fonntaiQ, himself a saga abiding. 
40 Now in .the midst of the straw-strovm fioor, and bright 
on its walled hearth, 

Constant was glowing a fire; and down through the 
great airy smoke-flne 

Into the hall looked the friendly eyes of the planets su- 
pernal. 

Lining the walls, on nails of steel, in rows were sus- 
pended 

Helmets and coats-of-mail together, and frequent amid 
them 

*TheBi>ltkS«a. tTbe North Sea, tThc White Sea. 

ttson of Oden and Ptifsa. the eod of poetry and aoas;.-irrilteTi ai&o BraEi^ He 
the husband af Iduaa, and the ereatesi ot all the skalds. -an old man with snow-w: 
beard eilending to hia girdle, a golden harp in his hands, and a voice sweet, aonoi 
and fasciaatinE. He was tlie self-accompanied Master of Song. 
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FRITHIOFSHALL. 
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45 L^htnii^-like glittered a swoni, as shoots in the win- 
ter a night-star. 

Yet, more brilliEint than helmet and sword in the 
hall gleamed the war-shields, 

Br^ht as the sun's golden circle, bright as the moon's 
disc of silver. 

Passed there a maiden, betimes, round the board, refill- 
ing the mead-boms, 

Casting her eye down and blushing; by shields was re- 
flected her image, 
BO Blushing as sweetly as she, and delighting the mead- 
drinking warriors. 

Rich was the house, and wherever the eye were turned, 
it would fall on 

Cellars well filled, and cupboards crammed, and bounti- 
ful store rooms. 

Many a jewel likewise shone aa a sonvenir of con- 
quest, — 

Clold all engraven with runes, and rich-carved art-works 
of silver. 
55 Bat of these jewels and treasures, three objects were 
valued the highest. 

First of the three was a sword, to son from father de- 



Angurvadel* the name it bore, the Brother of Light- 
ning. 

Fashioned it was afar in ,the East, the saga declar- 
eth, 

r defense, and teady lor venBeauce 
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Tempered in fire by the dwarfs,' 
and wielded first by Bjom BlA- 
tandt 

EjOm was robbed of the sword 60 
and hie life, at one and the same 
time, 

Sooth in the sound of Groning* in 
combat with Vifell* the mighty. 

Vifell's sole eon was Viking. At 
Ulleraker" was dwelling, 

Old and decrepit, a king, and with 
him his beantiful daoghter. 

Lo! Prom the depths of the for- 
est, there strutted a giant un- 
shapely, 

G-reater of stature than men are, 65 
and shaggy and wild and fero- 
cious. 

Hand-to-hand battle demanding, 
or daughter of king and the king- 
dom! 

No one would venture the com- 
bat, for no one the steel was pos- 
sessing 

Potent his skull to transfis,hence 
Iron-skull did they call him. 

Viking alone, who but late his fif- 
teenth year had completed, 

iBve immigTHted iato Norway and Sweden Itqni 



h were blue □( color, and an ell si 
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- Entered the fight, with hope in his arm and the great 

Angnrvadel, — 
Cleft in the midst at one blow the dark fiend,* and res- 
cued the fair one!" 
Viking* bequeathed the sword to Thorsten, his son; and 
from Thorsten 

Came it to Frithiof ,an heirloom. When- 
e'er unsheathed in the mead-hall. 
Flashed it coruscant as lightning or 
gleam of the shimmering North-light. 
Hammered of gold was the hilt, but the 75 
blade was inscribed with rune-letters 
Mystic, miknown in the Northland,bnt 
known full well at the Sun's gates, 
Home of our fathers once,* ere the 

a8a8**had hither removed them. 
Faintly its nmes were showing, when 
Peace reposed o'er the nation; 
But when Hilder" her sport began, 
^ then flashed all the letters 
I Eed as the comb of a cock when fight- 80 
ing; destroyed was the foeman 
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Meeting in slai^hter's night thiB blade with its red- 
flaming mne-marks; 

Widely renowned was the Bword, and of swords was the 
first in the Northland. 

Next to the sword most prized was an arm-ring, 

widely reputed, 
Forged by the Vulcan of Northern story, the limping 

smith Vaulnnd.* 



Three marks* it equaled in weight, and of purest gold 85 
it was fashioned. 



*V>uliiDd. Vaolund. 


T'veii 


int, Velent, Volund. Volund. Volundar, otWKylaod, the 


"KidgNidinEur,"a<: 


iisan . 


jf PinlHnd.-a king's son. aad the Vulcan 01 Dzdalna of 


1 runs ( 


Ihe Icelandic Saga, "reigned now in Jiilland, and had la 


hi* train thai eicHIent sn 




■lent, whom the VaerinRsr (Sea-rHngers) called Volund. 


He WHS BO celebrated thtc 






him at the head of bis era 


(t, and 


to denote the superior excellence of any prodqctiop of 


the furnace, it became t.9, 










ure. B^trongly bnil™but was lame, and hence was called 




ith. 




Cf, (he Greek mj^hi 






Olympus. ™, oaaccOBh 


tolhii 





jvGooi^lc 



Hereon the heavens were traced, with their castlea 

twelve of Immortals,* 
Signs of the changing months, and named by skalds 

the Son-houses. 
Alfhem^ was pictured, Frey's castle; this was the sun 

new appealing, 
Starting once more to snrmoant heaven's height at the 

season of Ynle-tide. 
90 Soqvabak* also was there, in whose hall sat Oden with 

S(^a, 
Drinking his wine from a golden bowl, which bowl is 

the Ocean 
Tinted with gold from the morning's glow; and Saga is 

springtime 
Written all over the green-clad fields, with blossoms for 

rune-marks; 
Balder was likewise seen on his throne, the sun of mid- 

enmmer, 
95 Who from the firmament poors down riches, — the im- 
age of goodness; 
Goodness shines ever as light, whereas the evil is 

darkness; 
Weary the sun grows with rising forever; the good also 

languish, 
Dizzy on arduous heights; with a sigh both downward 

are sinking 
E'en to the shade-land, to Hel;" 'tis the funeral pyre 

of good Balder. 
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ODEN WITH SAGA. 
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100 O-Utner,* the Castle of Peace, was likewise Been. Met- 
ing jaBtice, 

Sat Forsete*^ with scales in hand, o'er the antamn as- 
sembly. 

These and many more scenes were engraved, portray- 
ing the warfare 

Waged by the Light, both in heaven and in the spirits 
of mortals; — 

All by the master's hand were richly carved on the 
arm-ring;* 
106 Crowned a rich mby its rim, as the bright sun 
crowneth its heaven. 

Long had the bracelet an heirloom been, for the race 
traced its story. 

Though by the mother's side, hack to Vaulnnd, re- 
garded its founder. 

Once, however, the jewel wm stolen by Sote, the rob- 
ber. 

Pirating over the Northern seas, hut afterwards seen 
not. 
110 Finally, Sote, 'twas said, had sailed to the shore of far 
Britain, 

Btiried himself alive, with his ship and his wealth, in a 
barrow; 



•The dwelling of Forsete,-a hall of Bold. 


true Bod of iuatice.-90u of Balder. 
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FRITHlOF'a ARM- RING. 
The band of the rinse ia here br olicn inlo three Eectloaa, In order to occupr but s 
sitie1epaf[e:andutTacedf[amlefttorisht,aBprintedlmes. and ia the order of the num- 
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But that he (oand no peace, and a ghost ever hannted 

hia moTind-grave. 
ThoTsten this ramoi heard, and with Bele hia dragon 

ship entered, 
Cleaving the foam-capped waves, and steered to the 

barrow of Sote. 
115 Wide as a temple-vaolt, or arch of a palace imbed- 
ded 
Deeply in gravel and green-grown torf, rose the s^ral- 

cher vaulted. 
Light within was illnming the tomb. Through a chink 

of the portal 
Peered the two warriore in; and there the Viking-ship, 

pitch-smeared, 
Stood with its anchor and masts and yards; while high 

on its stem-post 
120 Sat a most horrible form arrayed in a fiery mantlel 
Qrim was be sitting, and scouring a aword-blade spot- 
ted with blood-stains, 
Bnt to remove them prevailed not; and all the gold he 

had plmidered 
Round him was lying in heaps, while circling his arm 

was the arm-ring. 
"March we," breathed Bele, "down thither, and combat 

bring to the monster, — 
135 Two 'gainst one goblin of fire?" But quick answered 

Thorsten, half ai^red: 
"One i^ainst one was our fathers' custom ; — I battle best 

singly!" 
Long was it then contended, which one should provoke 

the encounter, 
Trying the hazardous deed; but Bele, at last, took his 

steel helm. 
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Shakii^ within it two lota; and there, by the shimmer of 

starlight, 
Thorsten saw bis was the lot. Then swift, with one 130 

thrast of his steel-lauce. 
Cleft he the bolts and the locks! He entered. — If ever 

one asked him 
What he beheld in that barrow 'deep, — he replied not, 

bnt shuddered. 



THE VIKING SHIP OF COKSTAD tRiMond). 

Bele at first heard a lay,^it was like the strain of a gob- 
lin; 

Then came a clashing sonnd, like the clai^ of encoun- 
tering sword-bladest 

Lastly, a terrible shriekt Then silence! — Ont hasten- 135 
ed Thorsten, 

•A vasl mound-CIS ve. The spacious archfd-stone tomb of Ott Norlhnien wai 

dralh. It is exemplified thus in Romund Gripson's SsEst "Aud ss he (Thraiu) was now 
■oold thai heconldfieblDoniore, be caused himself, while yetliviuE, to be placed with- 
in a bsrtow with moch goods." 

The above cut TepttseatB the celebrated Tikini^-ship unmounded atGokstad, tiear 
Ssndeflofd.althemouthoftheChriatiania tjoid. It was o(oak, 78 ft. loofr, 16 (t. wide. 

is. 3 horses, several doKs, and a par- 
d beside the 
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Pale of face, confounded, undone I For with Death he 
had battled! , 

Yet, bore he vith him the ann-ringt Often he Bald: "It 
is dear booght ; 

Once iii my life hare I trembled, — 'twas when I recov- 
ered that arm-ring!" 

Widely renowned was the jewel, of jewels the first in 
the Northland. 

140 Lastly EUida, the dragon-ship, stood as a family treas- 

ura 
Viking — they say — when retamiog one day from a voy- 
age of conquest, 
Close by his native shore was sailii^, when lol on a 

ship's wreck, 
Rocking and careless, appeared a man, as at play with 

the sea-wavesl 
Towering, noble of form, he stood, with countenance 

open, — 
U5 Joyons but mutable too, like the sea that sports in the. 

sunshine. 
Bine was his mantle, and golden his belt,bestQdded with 

corals; 
White was his beard as the billows' foam, but his hair 

it was sea-green. 
Thither steered Viking his dr^on, the d.estitute man 

to deliver. 
Rescued the shivering seaman, and at his own hearth 

entertained him. 
160 But when bidden to rest by his host, then smiled he, 

replying: 
"Good is the wind; and my ship, as thou seest, is far 

from untmsty; 
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Truly, a houdred miles seaward I hope to sail in the 

evening. 
Thanks qo less for thy bidding; 'tis well meant. Wontd 

I might leave thee 
Some small reminder of me! Bnt my wealth lies deep 

in the ocean; , 



Yet, on its strand perchance tbon will find a gift in the 1S8 

morning." 
Viking next day sought the shore, when lo! like an 

e^le of ocean 
Swiftly pnrstdng its prey, moved a dr^on-ship into 

the harbor. 

*Tlils etmavini of Elllda, copied from StcTCos' IraaalaEion. Stockhotra. 1S39, Is the 

embodiment o( the nea dcKriptioas and drswines of the celebrated Bayei - ' ' — 

TkebeaoUfulconceiiKonof adtasonsbipODpwe 162 la taken from 11 
. .., ,. ._. n.SdinborBli, 1873. 
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No man appeared thereon, not even the form of a helma- 

man; 
Still chose the rudder its tortnons way mid rocks seen 

and nnseen, 
As by a spirit quickened; and lo! when the strand it 160 

was nearing, 
Quick were the sails self-reefed; and, touched by no 

hand of a mortal. 
Sank the spontaneons anchor, and drove its tooth in the 

sea-depths! 
Mute stood Viking, and gazed; then chanted the mur- 
muring billows: 
"Agir,' the rescued, his debt ne'er forgetting, to thee 

sends the dragon."* 
Kingl; to see was the gift, and the oak-planks, bowing 165 

and massive, 
Not as in others were joined, but seemed to have grown 

fast together. 
Dragon-like over the wave it hovered, its lofty head pois- 
ing 
Proudly above the stem, and its throat was coruscant 

with red gold. 
Mottled its belly with blue and gold, while back at the 

rudder 
Curved in a spiral its ponderous tail, with silver-scales 170 

covered; 
Black were its wings, and bordered with red; when all 

were expanded, 

•OrAedr.lheBododhf Sea-lhe Neptune of the North -husband of Rana. Aglr 
feaats alt the sods at the aatamna] equinox. But he lack! a caldtan Urge enoueli tobreir 
ale for all. SoThor. with Tyr, ei>eBloJ6tunheim, and bears off the great mile-deep brf«- 

and brines (he kettle to Seir, who nowusA it at all Mb banqneta. The Giants' conotry, 
JStnnheim, lies amooB the mountains lo the east of the Fjord of Sogne. 

tDragoa (drake) was the usual name (iven to the ancient tiotlhern war-shius. as 
they aenerallv had the dragon's head; they were of tea gorgeously painted and gilded. 

^'La fiiture d'un dragon ou d'un autre animal fantastique, qu'on represenUit sur 
la prtme, le? avait fait uommer 'dtakar,' dragons; la peinture et la dorure etaient em- 
ployees a les decoter."— Dbffhig. 



jvGooi^lc 



jjGooi^lc 



Then vied the ship with the whistling tempest, and oon- 

qnered the eaglel 
Shotildst thon behold it laden with warriors armed, thoa 

wonldet fancy, 
Floating, a palace regal, or fortress riding the oceani 
Widely renowned was the ship, and of ships was the ira 

first in the Northland. 

These received Fritbiof, and more, as heir of Thor- 
sten, his father. 

Scarce in the North was an heir to be found with herit- 
age broader. 

Barring a king's son only, — since kingly might is the 



Though not of monarch a son, yet kingly indeed was 

bis natnre. 
Kindly and noble, and mild; and daily his fame was 180 

extended. 
Champions twelve had Fritbiof, gray-haired, and princes 

in exploits, 
Comrades of Thorsten, his father, steel-clad, with scars 

on their foreheads. 
Last on the champions' bench, a yonth of the same 

years as Fritbiof 
Sat like a rose lunong withered leaves; and BjOm was 

the youth called, — ' 
Glad as a child, bat staid as a man, and wise as an 185 

old man. 
Bjom had grown up with Fritbiof; together their blood 

they bad mingled,* 

■Tbis foiler-bTotherol Frlcbiol was 
fricndi companim-in-armB, ftympatliiEer 
othemre foOKht over the chess-board, i 

'lEBch drank the otber'i blood Itom s woond cut in (he arm for this very purpose,— 
a ceremonr uoctilyiDg the oath of inviolate friendship which Fritbiof and BjSni had 
tRkcii. TUs <ms a Irequeut coatom In the Nottb. Bele and Tborstea also ezempliSed It. 
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True foster-brothers in Northern manner, and loyally 

swearing 
Faith both in joy and in need; at his death one the 

other avenging. 
There, in the midst of warriors and guests who had 

come to the grave-feast, 
Frithiof, a eorrowfal host, his eyes overflowing with I90 

tear^rojw, 
Drank to his father's memory, alter the cnstom ances- 
tral. 
Listened to minstrels singing in thnndering drapa* his 

glory; 
Then to hia father's seat, now his, approached he, and 

sat down 
Oden and Frey between, — the station of Thor up in 

Valhall.^ 





•AdtBps,. 


„, 


tlamphsL s 


ong 


to a departed 


hen 


1. waa u 




llr 


sung . 




. ■ -graire 


teas 


V which th'. 
This death 




le. or panel 


jvri. 


sldlohisfalhe 
:,WBS usually] 


MUC 


"'"sTdi 


iree 




;than 


lauda 


toryand 


iriMI 


Mphant. Sim 








mph.andValh 










sea SOI 


.offe: 


stivilies. 








Thor's plac 


ein 


the ancient te 


mp1< 






(tot 


mded by Fn 




220), 


. where the i 




lies ol these 








shiped. 








ch th. 


elr thtM 




i-da 


y. Sec cut 


"Th 


e Mounds of tl 


leK 


insV^CBUl 


o"xXlV, 







jvGooi^lc 



(Santo Xatuctif. 



Prithiorslifeialooelr.nol 


onlr because 


ofh 


■ rather-s death. 




seoflheabaenee 


oi Ingeborg. 




i this h<Brt-de»o- 


Istioa IsenbB 


need lince the v 




is o 


the lovely Inae- 


bontwith be 




Bnd Half dan 


Tb 


ere Frithiof had 




mote maenificen 


lly tlian they 




eea accustomed 




the ancient Sai 


; InEeborg b 




ipressed hei ad- 


miiatlon of Fi 


rithiofB wonderi 


ul arm-ring. 


aad 


hey had "talked 



long toKelfaer." and wandered through the Gelds. BTeDlhenthe 
brothers began (o sust>ecttbe lore of the devoted pair. Bnvy took 
its birth. TapEdly waiinc strnDgn. This visit became the grave 
of peace between them. 

The carrier-dove sent by Frithiof to his love returns not Anx- 
iety, restlessnessi loneliness, despair, seize upon him. 

BiSm'a attempted stimuli fall to Incite bim to interest in com* 
monpiace things. Loosing Bllida's sails, be seeks the brother* 
across the tjotd on King Bele's mound. 

Bis suit for Ingeborg's band is disdainfully repulsed. In wratb 
be cleaves EinE HelEe's shield with bis sword. Angurvadel, and 
sails back over the blue wave to FramnSs. 

The certainty ol ill is far less annoying than the uncertainty of 
good. Ho anguish is so great as thatol suspense. Death arrived 

Send has played bis ace. And so, when heroic manhood is publidT 
■corned and outraged by jealous regal inferiority, some compre- 
hended relation is al least established; and ne can readily under- 
stand the ancient Chronicle's paradoxical declaiatlon that'Vhen 
Frilhiof returned borne his gladness of mind returned nnto blm-" 
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The bero-Boii heeds bat the moon'e pale beaming. 
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3 Yet lately so favored was he, and so glad. 
For merry king Halfdan as guest he bade, 
(And Helge cheerless), 
Who vith them brought Ingeborg, sister peerless. 

A He sat by her side, and he pressed her hand, 
And oft felt the pressure returned so bland, 
And gazed enraptured 
On features so rare that his heart had captnred, 

& Tc^ther they spoke of the joyons days 

When dews yet mirrored life's morning rays, — 

Of childhood honrs. 

The great sonl's garden of memory-flowers. 

6 She greeted him gladly, from vale and park, 
Where names* had grown in the birchen bark, — 
Where oak-trees flourished 
On mounds which the ashes of heroes nourished. 

1 " It is not so sweet in the king's court old, 
For Halfdan is childish, and Helge cold. 
My royal brothers 
Hear only the praises and prayers of others. 

8 " And none have I," — here she blushed a rose — 
" On whom a sorrow I may rejxjse; 
The regal palace, 
How stifling it seems, to old Hilding's valleys! 

*FeiIuips fall own and Inaeborg's, which he htmaell had catvfd. 



PKiallrin mountaiooua regions, often iorms large forests by itself, and a 
belsht of sixty to seventy feet. 



;vGoo»^lc 



jjGooi^lc 



' " The beaatifnl doves that we tamed and fed. 
By falcous terrified, now are fled-, 
A pair forsaken 
Remaina; one of these shall by thee be taken! 

" For back to the palace will fly thy dove, — 
SVill long, like another, to meet her love; 
cind neath her pinion 
A letter secnre from the eye's dominion 1" 



MODERN BALHOLM.* 
U So sat they whispering all the day, 

And whispered they yet in the evening gray, 

Like winds nocturnal 

That munnTir each other in lindens vernal. 

12 But now she is gone, and his joyous mood 
Has vanished with her; the youthful blood 
His cheek is dyeing; 
He bums in silence, forever sighii^. 
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His sorrowful plaint by the doye he sent, 

That glad to her queen with the message went ; 

But ah! Regaining 

Her home, came not back, — by her mate remaining. 



BjOm's heart was by Frithiof's demeanor stung; 
He said: " What afflicteth our eagle young? 
Can it betoken 
A transfixed breast or a pinion broken? 

" What wonldst thou, friend ? Have we not, indeed, 

Both yellow bacon and dark-"brown mead, 

And minstrels* singing, 

Who ceaseless soi^s to our ears are bringing? 

"Moreover the pacers now stamp their stalls; 
For prey, for prey, the wild falcon calls. 
But Frithiof only 
In cloud-realms hunteth, consumed and lonely. 

" Ellida lies troubled upon the main. 
And restlessly tugs at her cable chain.* 
O ship, be resting! 
For Frithiof is peaceful, no foe molesting. 



UdrfMCra placed the skalds at his feasta above all the oti 
The princes never set out on aa; considerabie eipi 

their train."— Mallbt. 

' re coDstantlr assifiied to Ellidi 
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IB "The natural death, — it is death indeed! 
Like Oden, will I by mine own spear bleed;* 
That cannot cheat us, 
And hlue-white Hela will welcome greet ns." 

19 Then quickly set Frithiof his dragon free, 
And swelled the sail on the seething sea. 
Straight o'er the water 

He sought the two brothers of Bele'a daughter. 

20 That day they were seated on Bele's grave;* 
They heard the people, and judgment gave; 
Them Frithiof greeted 

In accents by hills and by dales repeated: 

21 "To kings, by fair Ingeboi^ were I blest! 
Of you her hand I to-day request; 

And this alliance 

With Bele's own will was in full compliance. 

22 "He placed us together neath Hilding's care, 
Like two young trees that the same crown wear. 
Whose tops combining 

With band all golden was Freya twining. 

23 "My father was neither an earl nor king, 

Yet his name will live while the skalda shall sing; 

And tombs high -mounded 

The rune-carved fame of my race have sounded. 
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" "IVere easy a kiogdom and lands to gain, 21 

But fain in my homeland wonld I remain. 

Here, from the Eoeman 

I shield both the king's hall and cot of yeoman. 

"We now are standing on Bele's-tomb; 25 

He hears each word from his hidden room; 

My cauBe he pleadeth 

Entombed; ponder well while he intercedeth 1" 

Then Helge nprose, and b^aa with scorn: 26 

"Our sister is not for the peasant-bom; 

For Valhall's daughter 

Kings only may vie, nor should swain have sought her! 

"Boi^t on thattheNorth holds thee greatest with swords; 27 

Win men by thy valor; win women by words! 

But blood of Oden' 

I yield not as prize to presumption sudden. 

"My kingdom's protection thou needst not plan; SB 

I saf^uard it well; wouldst thou be my man/ 

A meek position 

Among my servants suits thy condition!" 

"Well, scarcely thy man!" was the keen reply, 28 

"A man for myself, like my sire, am I! 

Fly forth I Forsake thon 

Thy sheath, Angurvadel, to vengeance wake thon!" 



, sareasticallj' allude as i1 


of Helge both Hildine, in 
IcomDortinawithHeU*'. 


ithiof himself, though no 
tiling at his court, attend 


t claiming resal birth, yet 
log him DD all imiKirtBIlt 
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FRITHIOF CLEAVES HELGE'S SHIELD. 
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In mnlight flashes the blade steel-blne, 90 

Whose nmes now bum with a blood-red hue: 

" Thoo, weapon loyal, 

At least art descended from peerage royal. 

" And stood I not o'er the peaceful grave, 31 

Ko power, O king, could thy dark life savet 

Yet I will teach thee 

To venture not where piy sword may reach theel " 

He said, and severed at one stroke now 32 

The king's gold-shield that bedecked a bough. 

Its halves asunder 

Fell over the tomb, and resounded under! 

"Well wrought, my swordl Lie thou still, and dream 33 

Of loftier deeds; hide till then the gleam 

Of rune-flames burning! — 

Now o'er the dark blue be we home returning." 
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court. Helse consults the tokens. The suit is repul 
Hatfdan ridicules the "erey-beard." The inrnriated i 

proceeds to chastise such impertinence, and compel the concess 
which he has been denied. 

Aseinit the onslaught of KloK RinK'a mighty army, aa wel 
the probability of Pritbiofa intrusion. Ingebore is placed with 
maids in the temple ol Balder, which Is secure SEainst hostile inva- 
sion; and thus she sits in loaelioess on the dais, embroideriaK in 
■itk and sold, while her tears descend as copiously bb the dem of 
summer niBhts. 
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XJ^ING RING pQBhed his gold-stool back from the board, i 

When each defender 
And skald uprose to his royal word, 

By Northmen heard, 
A8 learned as Mimer,* as Balder tender. 

His land* seems a grove for the gods' repose ; 2 

Its greenswards never 
Are marred by the march of invading foes ; 

Its verdure grows 
Protected, and roses are blooming ever. 



icient otttioKrBphy "Hring" is rationally Bbaadoned by Bisbop Teg 
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Here jxistice nnswerving sits throned alone, 

With mild controlling; 
And Peace each year pays the debt her own. 

While golden Btrown 
Lie sunlit, ripening grain-fields rolling. 

With swarthy breasts, and with snowy wings, 

Come ships of treasure ■ 
From lands a hundred, and each bark brings 

A myriad things 
So valued that riches alone can measure. 



Here Peace and Freedom united dwell, 

Aa one rejoicing ; 
Each loveth his country's father* well. 

While free words swell 
In open Council, frank judgment voicing. 
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For thirty wintere hiB r^^ bad songht 

The Korth's f raition ; 
Ntme home returned to a joylesB cot ; — 

But evening brought 
Bing'B name to Oden in each petition. 

And the king moved hiB gold-stool from the hoard. 

When all in gladness 
Arose to attend to the words ontponred 

Of North-famed lord ; 
For deeply he sighed, as he spoke with sadness : 

" In Folkvang castle* now sits my queen, 

Above the aznre ; 
Bnt her grave by the brooklet is clad in green. 

While ronnd the scene 
Sweet flowers exhale their ethereal treasure. 

*'Qrace of my throne, qneen so good, so fair, — 

Breathes not another ; 
With the gods she Valhalla's rewards doth share; 

But now the prayer 
Of my nation and children is for a mother. 

" Kii^ Bele, who oftentimes sought my hall l 

With summer breezes. 
Hath left a daughter,— ;my choice of all, — 

As lily small. 
With cheeks where the crimsoning mom-tint pleases. 

•Thedwellineot Freya, and the Paradise of gaod and btauliful women allerdeat 



;vGoo»^lc 



QUEEN ALFHILETS GRAVE. 
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"She is fomig ; and a maiden young, I knov, 

Would fain pluck flowers ; 
My flowering is o'er, and the winters strow 

E'en now their snow 
Abont my forehead in flaky showers. 

"Bat could she to a white-haired man sincere 

Affection render, 
Beceiving his motherless children dear, 

As mother near. 
Then Aatnmn to Springtime his throne would tender. 

" Take gold from the vaults, and take jewels rare 

From oaken presses; 
And follow, ye skalds, with the harp's soft air, 

To woo the fair; 
For courtship and pleasure the song-god* blesses." 

Then out sped the youths in a noiseful throng, 

With gold and prayers, 
And the minstrels followed in escort long, 

With hero-song, 
The king's word bearing to Bele's heirs. 

For days they feasted, they drank (or three ;'^ 

On the fourth morning. 
What Helge's response to their sait would be. 

They came to see, — 
For homeward to-day must they be returning. 



lallv aubjeel lo the viclor'sdid 
; Ullcr mode of acquisition, 
e women of this period. Iheir c 



lalUfs visit, tiU he bad ireeb 
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King Helge then offered both hawk and steed 

In green-clad forest; 
Inquired both of vala* and priest indeed 

The nom-decreed 
BesponBe for his sister, of maids the rarest. 

But priest and vala consent withheld, 

As did each token; 
Kii^ Helge, whose fear at the signs now swelled, 

Ring's snit repelled, — 
For ne'er may gods' precepts by men by broken. 

Bnt merry King Halfdan he laughed and said: 

*' The feast is over! 
King Q-ray-beard himself should have ridden ahead; 

Glad I'd have led 
To saddle the honorable old-man lover!" 

Indignant, the messengers moved away, 

And told the story 
Of Helge's slight to their monarch gray, — 

Who then did say : 
"Kii^ Gray-beard swift will avenge his gloryl" 

Then smote he his war-ahield that hung on a bough 

Of linden quaking; 
And forth every dri^on was swimming now, 

With blood-red prow, 
And helmet-plumes in the wind were shaking, 
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They qaiokly to Helge the tidinge bear. 

Who answers, cheerless: 
"King Kii^ is mighty, and fierce his warl 

Keatb Balder's care. 
My sister Bhall rest in bis temple, fearless." 



EALDER'S TEMPLE. 

There sitteth the loving one, filled with woe, 

In halls alUtilly; 
With silk and with gold does she constant sew, 

While tears o'erflow 
Her bosom, like dews that surcharge the lily. 
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{Santa l^ixtlf. 



Itii liunillUtlns ta be obllscd to bcE a favor of oncve have 
■corned. But Helee is alBTOHd at the menBce ol the loiKhty aitny 
otansetedKinE lUnK, and sorely needi Frithiof and hia champiom 
-the most potent wBtriots of the nation; heacehecommisBions old 
Hildina, Frithiofs (osier-father, to Intercede tor the usaiaunce 
which he bimsell dares not ask. 

oblivious to all surroundines as almoet to disrcgBrd even the aKcd 

ingeniously as to have a double meaninK. 

The awakenine indignalion of the oM [oBter-father at this apa- 
thetic reception would almoBt yield a presumption thai he was nO' 

conscious vocal response from a cheBS-pUy«r in active operation 1 

However, Frithiof finally arises, Ukes old Hllding's band In his 
own. and earnestly informs him that no help can come to the kinES 
from him they have disdained; and Hildlng cannot censure him: but 
prays Oden may direct all IblagB (or the beat. Bad lake) bis 
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T'len came Hildiog: "8it, I pray thee; 
On the high-seat here delay theet 
Drain thy horn, kind foster-father. 
Till onr contest ended be.'' 



«ted with ch!sa. la t 
- countries at Wesleni Ei 
It was played in EnElan 
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t HiMing spc^e: "I bring tbee gteetlng 

From King Bale's sons entieating; 
Keeds the land a brave defender, 
Lies ia thee our oatioa'a hope." 

A Frithiof Baid: "A hostile atraoger, 

BjOm, now pnts the king in danger.* 
Save him by a pawn's suirender, — 
Pawns* were made for giving op," 

5 "Prithiof, vex the kings no longer! 
Soon the eaglets will grow stronger; 
Though King Bing could them o'erpower, 
Yet their strength to thine is great." 

6 "BjOm, my castle* thon assailest, 
Bnt in thy design thou failest; 
Scarcely canst then take the tower,* 
Its defense is consummate !" 

1 "Ingeborg in Balder's keeping 

Wears away the days in weeping; 
Cannot she to battle stir thee,"— 
Moaming maid with eyes of bine?" 

8 "Vainly thon my qneenll pnrsnest, 

That I e'er have loved the truest; 
Piece^ of all the game most worthy, 
Her I save, whate'er ensne." 

BDd toHcleeas thc"lciDE." 

+The Swedish word 'bonde" mfans a peasant, and also a iawn,-llie smalleit 
™' tThepie«neitl"the''q™M" '^wer'™'"' e lerm lo imael . 

iThe caslle; amoEK chfss-playfrs, the tfttn "took- is usually employtd, 

ITbe Swedish substantive also means a child, referrins to iDKeborE. 
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Frithiof, ia no answer given? 
Ib thy foster-father driven 
Homeward, without word or token, 
Ere thy child's play ended beP 

Quickly then rose Frithiof, laying 
Hilding'e hand in his, and saying: 
"Father, I my word have spoken, 
Thoo hast heard my soul's decree. 

"Ride to Bele's sons, and teach them 
From the scorned no help will reach them; 
Me to them no duties fetter. 
Ne'er will I their servant play," 

"Well, in thine own course abide thee; 
For thy wrath I cannot chide thee; 
Oden guide us for the better!" 
Hilding said, and took his way. 
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(Haxda i&rarnll). 



Hlldins. in itaiiH 7 of the last canto, remlcd lo Frithlof that 
lagthoitl bad b«ea placed <ti Baldei's temple lotsatetyaiainBttbe 
ODslauEhl of Kine Rins. EiElit of her maidens attend her Id her 
new asylum. The temple lies across the Fiord from Fiamnas. 
Prithiof detenniDes lo visit the object of bis adoration. Solilo- 
quiilnft, Botl reatlesB as the wavea over whicb EHida is lo bear him, 
be awaits the shadow of kindly NlKht's OTerspreadins pinions, 
writing the name o( InKeboig. in the sand with his sword, and 
walchins the tediously descendiDe eolden ahield finallr siak be- 
neath Ibe Western wave. Then in the staleful darkness, accom- 

it needed, he sets 9ai! for the while EOd'a temple. There Frithiof 
and laEcborE. kneellne before the imaee of the god, offer upon tlie 
shtine Ibe wealth ot their love, believing that no altaT-incense can 
be mote acceptable to the deity than such hcKven-bom offering. 
Here the most fervent, rapturousand eitravagani youthful affection 
Is set forth in imaeerr as pure aa the aeinti nations of Korthere 
stars, as varied aa the iridescenceof IheNorthetn aurora, as sweet 
as (he evening fragrance of Sootbem breezes. These delightftd 



:n he learned ol It, to the highest pitch of in 
» believed Filtblof to be rash enaugb todoi 
M Ingeborg In the sacred temple of Balder. 
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No wrath of kings nor earthly sadness 

Will win from me one backward glance; 

Bat there I drink the gods' own gladness, 
When Ingeboig onr cap enchants. 
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Ab long as eyening Bim-rays, straying. 

With purple hues the bloBsoms vest, 
Like crimson-tinted gauze o'erlaying 

The flower-world of my lady's breast, 
So long upon the strand I wander, 

And with eternal longing stirred, 
I sigh her dear name as I ponder, 

In sand I write it with my sword. 



How weary drag the tedious hours! 

Why, Delling's son,' dost thon delay? 
Hast not beheld both mount and bowers, 

The sea and islands, ere to-day? 
In Western hall dwells there no maiden 

Who haa awaited thee for long,— _ 
Who to thy breast would fly, love-laden, 

Whose voice speaks love in every song? 
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At last, thy toilsome jonmey over, 

Thoit siiLkeat from thy lofty height; 
And eTening paints her rose-red cover, 

A cuTtain for the gods' delight. 
Earth's rills breathe love to one another, 

Of love heaven's wind is whispering down; 
O welcome. Night, thon goddess-mother, 

With pearls upon thy bridal gown! 

Bow still the stars glide o'er the azure. 

As tiptoes youth to maiden true! 
Fly o'er the fjord in swiftest measure, 

Ellida; roll, ye billows bluel 
For Balder's grovo is lying yonder. 

And in its shade his temple old. 
Where love's own goddess lone doth ponder; — 

Unto the gods our course we hold,' 

How joyous I the strand am treading!^ - 

O earth, I fain would kiss thy cheek. 
And you, O flowerets dainty, threading 

My path with white and mddy streak. 
Thou light-diffusing moon, that gleamest 

O'er land and grove and temple, all,' 
How fair thou sittest, aa thou dreamest, 

Like Saga* in a bridal hall! 
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Ye mnrmaring brooklets, wlio hath taught yon 

To tell to flowers my feelings blest? 
Who, Northern nigbtii^ales, hath brought yoa 

The dirges stolen from my breast? 
With snnset's red noir paint the fairies' 

My Ii^ieborg's form on canvas blue; 
But Freja jealous wrath e'er carries. 

And quickly blows the cloud from view.* 

But let it fade, — her im^e royal; 

She, fair as hope, herself is there. 
And now, as childhood's memory loyal, 

She comes my love's reward to bear. 
Ah, best beloved, I would be pressing 

To mine the heart that beats so dearl 
My soul's desire, my life's rich blessing, 

Come to these arms, and rest thee here! 

Thy form is like the lily slender. 
Yet rounded as the ripened rose. 

Thy soul, as God's wiU pure and tender, 
Yet warm as Freya's, constant glows? 



a emotions. Juno once sent b nUiue to dcvaaUte the land of Aeacus. becsu 
I named Irom one ot bcr husband's lemale favoHlH. The jealousy of Hera 
. Apollo flayeilMeiByas alive tor challen^nEtiimlo a musicBlconteit. Jul 

'. v'eaus, theii succeS9<u1 competitor. The latter enlisted Mars, as Minerva d 
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Kiss me! And may tbe kiss now 
given 
Thy soul as mine prevade and 
bless; 
The circling earth and bending 
heaven 
Both disappear in thy caress. 

Be not afraid of lurking dangers, — 
Bj6m guards the temple with 
his sword; 
And heroes,' to our cause no 



Would shield against the 
world outpoured I 
For thee I too would share the 
tourney, 
In strife supporting thee as 
now; — 
And glad to Valhall take my 
journey, 
If my Valkyrie* could be thou! 

Of Balder's anger dost thou 
murmur? 
Not wrathful he, the pious god; 
He would but fix our faith the 
firmer, — 
Oar vows to him are understood; 
His brow the sunlight bathes 
in splendor, 
And truth eternal fills his breast; 
Was not his love for Nanna 
tender 
As mine for thee, as pure and 
blest? 
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and Hie from the skulls of their enemies. "The ValkyVres were the nympha of Valhalla, 
and were twelve in numher. See Canto III. note. 

The Vflltyries were the shieid-maids who filled the mead-homa at the baoaueW of 
Valhalla's heroes, as the boaria ol the Mohammedan Patadlse. This Is FrithioTa 
tboughthCTC. IIQ 
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THE VALKYRIES. 
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There stands his image," — he ia near it, — 

How kind he guards us from above! 
I bring to him, in offering-spirit, 

A heart devout and filled vith love. 
Bend we the knee before him lowly! 

No gift to him more fair can be 
Than twin-bom hearts' devotion holy, 

That glows, like his, in constancy.^ 

Less for the earth my love has flonriBhed 

Than heaven, — do not its strei^h disdaini 
In heaven was my affection nourished. 

And for its home now longs again. 
CJould I behold that region glorious. 

Could I but die as now with thee. 
And to the gods depart victorious 

In thy embrace, — 'twere ecstacy! 

When other heroes were advancing 

Through silver portals to the strife,* 
I, lingering in thy smile entrancing, 

Should see but thee, my love, my life. 
When Valhall's maids, with eyes that twinkle, 

Set forth the mead whose foam is gold. 
With thine alone my glass should tinkle, — 

To thee my whispered love be told. 
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A leafy bower Bhonld then be bnilded 

Upon some height by dark-blae bay. 
Where in the shade of grove fnui^ilded, 

The hooTB of rest should glide away. 
When Yalhall'B sou anew ascended — 

(How c\ear, how glorious is his eye!) — 
Our conrse shonld to the gods be bended, 

With longing for our home on high. 



THE EINHERUR. 
A OTown of stars shonld be enhancing 

The golden beanty of thy brow; 
In Vingolf-hall* should I be dancing 

With my pale lily, blushing now; 
When to love's peaceful dwelling fieetly 

I drew thee from the dancing throng. 
The silver-bearded Brage* sweetly 

At eve would chant our bridal song. 

•Tbe bHnlJfnl abode of the Asynlor-the Kaddesses; the manBion . 
In Aisird.— nanBlI; ttgataeA as the common home of all the soddeiaes. 

t"The lonea of his solden harp, aild the Bweet music of hia voice 
ezploitiof Koda , ■ ■ ■ - -•..--•--- 
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XrVifiaS'a frnfimea. 
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Sweet in the grove the night-bird twittersl 

The song is from Valhalla's strand; 
Soft o'er the bay the moonlight glitters, 

EfFolgent from the spirit-land. 
Both song and moonlight are onfolding 

A world of love, from sorrow free; 
That world I would I were beholding 

With thee, my Ingeborg, with thee I 

O weep thoa noti For life yet streameth 

Within my veins, — weep thou no morel 
The dreams a youthful lover dieameth 

Forever to the aznre soar. 
But when in thy embrace enraptured, 

One glance thou dost bestow on me. 
Thou hast the visionary captured, — 

He leaves the bliss of gods for theel 

"Hark! 'Tis the lark!" No! Thou but hearest 

A dove that coos his love-song blest; 
The lark still slumbers by his dearest, 

Within the cozy hillside nest. 
How joyous they, that none can sever, — 

That day and night alike may sharel 
Their life is free as pinions ever 

That skyward bear the happy pair." 

"See! Daylight comes!"* Np! 'Tis the glimmer 
Of some far watch-fire in the east. 

Kind night yet hides the morning's shimmer, 
The hour for converse hath not ceased. 



isible dnrinB (U 
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O'ersleep thyself, day's planet golden, 
And still of rest imbibe thy filll 

Frithiof Toold see thee sleep-enfolden 
Till BaguarOk,* were such thy will I" 

Alas I The hope is bnt delnsion; 

The morning winds already speak, 
And eastern roses in profusion 

Bnd fresh as Ii^eborg's fair cheek. 
^ flock of winged songsters twitters — 

A thoughtless throng — in brightening sky; 
All life awakes, the wavelet glitters. 

And lovers with the shadows fly. 

In all his glory he advances! 

O golden sun, foi^ve my prayerl 
A god, I feel, dwells in thy glances, — 

How splendid gleams he, yet how fair! 
O blest who treads his path so gloriooe, 

So mighty, as thou treadest now; 
Who proud and glad his life victorious 

In light empanoplies as thou! 
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Before thine eye a maiden tender 

I place — the fairest of the North; 
Take to thy care, O god of splendor. 

Thine image on this green-clad earth. 
Her sonl is pnre as is thy Inster, 

Her eye as thine own heaven is bine; 
The same gold paints her ringlets' clnster . 

As gives thy crown its radiant hue. 

Farewell, my love! Another meeting, 

A longer night, we yet shall know; 
One kiss npon thy brow repeating. 

And one I on thy lips bestow! 
Sleep now, nor from thy dreams awaken 

Of love, till midday breaks the spell; 
And connt the hoars as I, forsaken. 

With longing deep. Farewell, farewell! 
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Nearlrall nighth»dIiiBeborB iKtchfd »nd waited wearily, But 
iously. alone, for tbe comlnE of Pillhiof. In rcBpoiise to tan 
leartul supplications he had consented to be recoadled with Helge 
—even lo aialsl hitn aeaiust Kins RiDg— provided Helae would 
yield him InseborE; and she knew Frilhiof had gone to ask bet 
o[ Helse poblicly. before all the Tins; and with palience-ezhauit- 
inE anilety and ill-cndured foreboding ahe awaited bis comint, 
and the decreeof the noma. 

The people all favored this alliance, and had chosen Bele's 
mound as the IcDst fiCtlns place lor the Coancil to meet and hear 
Helie'sdeciaion, as well as to develop plans foe the instant war 
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Was gained the promiee from the proad one's lips 
To give the reconciling hand ^ain!* 

usemblj- ot Seandinai-ia «»a called the Thins, or Ting. 
tro Helge. who bad insuUinKly offered Pntliia[a place ■: 
y sonsfat his asalstauee aEainst King Rinc. 
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Abl Feelingleas is mani For honor's sake 

(Thus nameth he his pride) — he rectone not 

Of weighty Import that he heedless bruise 

To great or small degree one loving heart. 

The fragile woman, leaning on his breast, 

Is like a moss^rowth clinging to a crag 

With faded colors, while it scarcely holds 

Itself unseen npon the frigid rock, 

And finds its nurture in the tears of night. 

So yesterday my fate determined was, 

And over it the evening sun hath set; 

Yet Frithiof cometh not! The paling stars 

Now one by one go out and disappear. 

And with each fading star a hope is slain, 

And from my heart is falling to its grave. 

Ah, wherefore should I hope? Valhalla's gods. 

They love me not, — I have offended them. 

The lofty Balder, neath whose care I dwell,' 

With me is wroth, for that a human love 

Is yet unholy in the sight ot gods; 

And earthly joy may hazard not itself 

Beneath the arches* where the mighty powers 

In sanctity have set their dwelling-place. 

And yet, where lies my fault, and why contemns 

The pious deity a maiden's love? 

Is it not pure as Urda's' sparkling wave. 

And innocent as Gefjon's* morning dreams? 



• She ia still in Bglders (emple. t of the lempte. 




tThe norn of the Past. Verdandi <« the notn ol (he FreKdl 
They mould Ifae destinies of men. Their doom ia itrevocablc. 
(Hte. Bitting at at the footoi (he tree YEadrasil, the gods Ihemselv 
lives are tfrne-limited and nora-decreed. 


Sknida. ol the FntOTC. 
To (heae Eoddesaes of 

e. must bow. liacethelt 


$The KQddess of maidens, and the first aaa-Eoddesa. She la 
and knows mea'a fate equally well with Oden. 

Kins Gylfe, of Si«*den, it is related, once gave lo a wander 
Bationforhcrhavineetitertsined him with a sonR, as much la 

she transformed her four sons into oiea. plowed the (unonad 
aaea (Lojrinn), whose ouulnes conespond to those ol Seetand. 


prMentatlgifsleasl. 

n«p3^^r„ra"; 

}Hi,"u"SSiLS 

Uad bad been, became 



jvGooi^lc 



THE TEMPLE'S PORTAL. 
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The sun Bnpemal tameth not avay 
From tvo devoted hearts his Bhining eye; 
And Day's dark widow, Btai-beBpangled Night, 
Amidst her woe still gladly hears their towb. 
That which is worthy neath the vault of heaven, 
now grows it sinful neath the temple-vault? 
Frithiof I love; ah, long, — as long ago 
As memory can reach, — him have I loved; 
The feeling is the twin-bom of my soul; 
I know'not its banning, nor Can paint 
In fancy, e'en, the time when it was not. 
As round its kernel sets the early fruit. 
As grows its orb of gold in Bummer's sun, 
So likewise have I grown, and ripening clung 
About this kernel, till my being seems 
As but the outer shell that holds my love, 
Foigive me, Balderl With a constant heart 
Thy halls I entered, and with constancy 
Will I from them depart, and take with me 
This love across the arch of Bif rflst's' bridge. 
And place it there before Valhalla's gods. 
There shall it stand, an asa-child as they. 
And in the shields behold its mirrored self, 
And fly on loosened dove-wings through the blue 
And boundless skies unto Allfather's^ arms, 
Wherefrom it came, — Oh! why in morning's gray. 
Dost gather frowningly thy radiant brow? 
In my veins as in thine the same blood flows; — 
Of ancient Oden, Kinsman,* what wonldst thou? 
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t cannot offer thee my heart's best love, 
Nor would I ; it 18 worthy of thy heaven. 
Bat I can offer my life's joy, indeed, 
Can cast it from me as a qneen lays off 
Her mantle, yet remains, though unadorned, 
The self-same queen. But my resolve is fixed! 
Valhalla high shall never blush for me, 
Its kindred; I will journey to my fate, 
Aa moves toward his the hero.^Frithiof comesl 
How wild, how pale! The die of fate Is cast! 
My ai^red nom* accompanies his step. 
Be strong, my soul! — I welcome thee at last! 
Our fate is settled, and upon thy brow 
Stands graved the sentence. 

FRITHIOF. 

Stand not likewise there 
The blood-red runes that clearly speak of shame, 
Disdain and exile? 

INGEBORC. 

Frithiof, calm thyself! 
Whate'er has happened, tell! the worst long since 
Have I foreseen, and am prepared for aU. 

FRITHIOF. 

Upon the barrow I the council met;* 

And round the mound's green sides, with shield to shield. 

And sword in hand, were ranged the Northland's men, 

In circles, each within the other curved. 

Unto the summit. On the judgment-stone 

Thy brother Helge sat, a thunder-cloud, — 

A pale-faced headsman with a darkening glance; 

And by his side, a full-grown, comely child. 



und of Kin 
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Sat thoi^htlesB Halfdan, playing with bis sword. 

Then stepped I forth and Bpoke: "Dread Warfare stands 

And strikes his shield within onr nation's bounds; 

Thy land, King Helge, is by dangers pressed! 9 

Give me thy sister, and I loan to thee 

Mine arm in battle, — it can serve thee well. 

Between ns let all gmdges be foi^otl 

Toward Ingeboi^'s brother I wonld hold no hate. 

Be just, O King, and by one measure save 10 

Thy crown of gold and thy dear sister's heart; 

I give my hand. By Asa-Thor,* to thee 

It ne'er again shall offered be for peacel" — 



A mnrmnr moved the Ting. A thousand swords 
Approval sounded on a thonsand shields.^ 
The weapon-clang resounded to the sky 
Which.joyoas drank free men's applanse for right. 
"To him give Ingeborg, the lily slim. 
The fairest ever grown within our dales; 
He is the mightiest sword in all onr land! 
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To him give Ingeboig!" — My foster-siTe, 

The aged Hilding, of the Bilver-beard, 

Stood forth and uttered words of -wisdom foil, — 

Brief, pithy words, liie strokes of clanging blades; — 

And very Halfdan from his r^al seat 

Arose with interceding words and glance. 

All was in vain; each prayer sincere was lost, 

lake sunshine squandered oa a frigid rock, 

Luring no vegetation from its heart. 

Ajid Helge's countenance remained unmoved, 

A pale-faced "No" to every human prayer. 

He spoke disdainful: "To a peasant's son 

I might give Ingeborg; but who profanes 

The temple, is unfit for Yalhall's childl 

Has thou not, Frithiof, broken Balder's peace? 

Hast thou not seen my sister in his fane. 

When, for your meeting, day itself had hid? 

Speak yea or nayl" Resounded then a cry 

From all the rings of men: "Say nay, say nayl 

We trust thee on thyword, we sue for thee! 

Thou, Thorsten's son, of equal worth with kings, 

Say nay, say nay; — and Ingeboig is thinel" — 

"My whole life's joy is hanging on one word," 

Said I, "but fear not that, O Helge, king. 

I would not lie myself to Valhall's joy, 

Nor e'en to earth's. Thy sister I have seen, 

Have spoken with her in the temple's night, 

But have thereby not broken Balder's peace." — ' 

More si)eech was granted not. Abhorrent cries 

Flew throi^h the council. They who nearest stood 

Drew back from me as from a pestilence; 

When looked I round me, superstition dumb 
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Had paralyzed each tongue, and paled each cheek 

So lately flnshed with all-exultant hope. 

Then trinniphed Helge. With 9 voice as dark 

And awfnl as the ghastly Yala's tones 

Id V^^am's* song, when she for Oden sang 

The aaae' ruin and Hel's victory, — 

80 diBmally he said: "Exile or death 

I might decree, by our forefathers' laws, 

For thy misdeed; but I will lenient be, 

As Balder is, whose house thou hast profaned. 

The Western sea enfolds a wreath of isles,* 

Whereof Jarl* Angantyr is governor. 



So long as Bele lived, the Jarl to us 

Each year paid tribute; since then he has failed. 
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Sail o'er the wave and bring this tribute home!* 
ThiB penalty I set for thine offenBe. 
"TiB Bald," (he sneered in words of mean contempt), 
"That Angantyr close-handed is, and pores 



THE DRACHENFEIS. 

Like drf^on Fafner* o'er his gold; but who 
Could match our modem Sigurd Fafnersbane?* 
And now a far more manly exploit seek 
Than faBcinatIng maids in Balder's grove! 
Till Bummer's coming we Bhall wait for thee, 
With all thy glory and the tribute-gold; 
And fail'st thou, Frithiof, thou art each man's sc 
And for thy life an outlaw in our land!" — 
With this decree the coimcil was dissolved. 
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INGEBORG. 
And thy decision^ 

FRITHIOF. 

Ib there left a choice? 
la not mine honor bound by his decree? 
I will unbind it, e'en though Angantyr 
Conceal hia paltry gold in Nastrand's* flood. 
This day depart I. 

INGEBORG. 

And abandon me? 

FRITHIOF 

Nay, leave thee never; thou attendest me. 

INGEBORG. 

Impossible! 



NASTRAND. THE NORSEMAKS HELL. 
FRITHIOF. 

Hear me, ere thou reply! 
Thy subtle brother seems to have forgot 

The strand or corp»B.-thF abode of darkness and ansuish in Ihe ncti 
* cavern beneath the iDrerual root o I YEedrBSil. lu walls and ceilini 

h 
iii'iVheatheVcon«pt'ionorhe11,'bu~tc 
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That Angsntyr was both my father's friend 
And Bele'a also; he perchance may grant 
With freedom That I ask; bat abotild be not, 
A strong persuader and a keen have I, 
That at my left aide hangs in loyalty. 
To Helge will I send the dear-loved gold. 
And thereby raasom from the offering-knife 
Of that crowned hypocrite both you and me. 
But we onrselveB, fair Ingeboi^, shall lift 
Ellida's canvas over unknown seas; 
And Bhe will rock ub to some friendly strand 
That offers welcome to an exiled love. 
What is to me the North? Or what, a race 
That pallid grows at every priest's behest, — 
And of its fairest rose wonld vilely rob 
The inmost sanctnary of my heart? 
By Freya, it shall nothli^ them avail! 
The wretched slave is fettered to the turf 
Where he first saw the light; — bat I am free, — 
Free as the mountain wind. A little dust 
Seized from my father's and from Bele's grave, 
Will find a place on ship-board; that is all 
We e'er shall need of this our fosterland. 
My loved one, there doth fiame another sun 
Than that which paleth o'er these cliffs of snow; 
And there doth glow a fairer sky than this, 
Whence mild-eyed stars, with glances more divine. 
Look down serene in balmy summer nights 
On laurel groves and lovers wandering there. 
My father, Thorsteu, Viking's son, afar 
Encompassed land and wave, and oft described 
By firelight in the long, long, winter nights. 
The Grecian sea dtid all the isles therein, 
I3X 
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And green-olad forestB in the crystal ■waves.' 

A m^hty race there dwelt in daya of yore. 

And sacred gods adorned the marble fanes. 

Now stand they all deserted; verdure grows 

In paths abandoned, and a flower oft springs 

From mnes^ that speak the wisdom of the past; 

And slender columns there are growing green, 

Entwined by graceftd tendrils of the South. 

And all the year the fertile earth brings forth 

G-reat nnsown harvests for the needs of men; 

There golden apples redden mid the leaves, 

And raddy grapes are loadii^ every vine, 

And swell as thine own lips luxurious. 

There, Ingeboi^, there build we in the sea 

A little North, more beautiful than this; 

And with our love all faithful we will fill 

The lofty temple-vaults, and so delight 

With human gladness the forgotten gods. 

And when the sailor with his canvas lax,^ 

For storms ne'er flourish there — drifts by our isle 

Neath twilight's painted sky, and joyous turns 

His glance from rose-hued waters to the straild, — 

Upon the temple's threshold he shall see 

The second Freya — in the Grecian tongue 

Called Aphrodite* — and shall marvel then 

To see her gold locks waving in the breeze, 

Her eyes more lustrous than the Southern heaven; 

And afterward, around her springeth up 

A little progeny of temple-elves, 

With cheeks where thou wouldst think the South had set 

In Northern snow-drifts all his richest flowers. 
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Ah, logeboi^I How fair, bow nesr, abides 
All earthly joy to two devoted heartel 
If they the mood to seize it but poBsesB, 
It follows gladly, and builds np for them 
A Vingolf ' here already ueatb the clouds. 
Oome, haste thee! Every word we ntter now 
A moment stealeth from our happiness. 
All is prepared; Ellida eager spreads 
Her dusky eagle-pinions now for flight, 
And morning winds inspiring show the way 
Forever from this superstitious strand. 
Why lingerest thou? 

INGEBORG. 

I cannot follow thee.* 

FRITHIOF. 

Not follow me? 

INGEBORG. 

Ah, Frithiof, blest art thoat 
Thou foUowest none, but goest first thyself, 
Like as the stem upon thy dragon-ship; 
Thy will stands at the helm, and steers thy couise 
With Bwerveless hand across the angry seas. 
How otherwise, alas I it is with me! 
My fate in other hands than mine doth rest; 
They ne'er release their prey, although It bleed. 
To sacrifice all joy, lament and pine 
In loneliness, is Bele's daughter's lot. 

FRITHIOF. 
Art thou not free whene'er thou wilt? Thy sire 
The tomb enfolds. 

INGEBORG. 

Ah, Helge is my sire, 

■VlDEoll, the "Boot o( friend^.-' one o( Ihe mansioDg ol AsElrd, built by Ih 
rhich the Einheriar and all olher good ■ouls have access aiter the earthly lite. 
tThe Svediah verb fSlja meaos also to sccompany. 
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And holds my father's place; on hiB consent 
Depends my hand; and Bele'a daughter steals 
Her raptnre not, how near soe'er it lies. 
Ah, what were woman, should she free herself 
From every band wherewith Allfather binds . 
Her fragile beii^ to the powerful? 
She images the water-lily pale, 
Rising and falling with the wave anon; 
The sailor's heel across it onward sweeps, 
Perceiving not that it has cut the stalk. 
This is the lily's fate; but just as long 
As in the sand its root remains secure. 
The plant still has its worth, and borrows hue 
Of its pale sisterhood of stars above, — 
Itself a star upon the azure deep. 
But be it broken loose, it drifts away 
A withered leaf upon the desert wave. 
Last night — the night indeed was terrible — 
I waited long for thee; thou camest not, 
And night's own children, grave and earnest thoughts, 
With sable locks, went rushing ceaseless by 
My wakeful eye that burned with unshed tears 
Balder himself, the bloodless god, sent down 
Upon me glances full of menacing. — 
Last night I pondered long upon my fate. 
And my resolve is fixed: I will remain 
A duteous victim for my brother's shrine. 
Yet it was well that thee I did not hear 
Singing thy imaged islands mid the clouds 
Where twilights ever lend their softened glow 
To that lone blossom-world of peace and love. 
Who knows bow weak one is? My childhood's dreams, 
That long were silent, now arise once more, 
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And whisper in mine ear with ToiceB sweet 

And well remembered as a Bister's tones, 

And tender as a lover's murmured vows. 

I hear you not, ab, no! I hear yon not, 

EncbaQting voices once so dear to me I 

"What would a Northland child in Sonthem climes? 

Too pallid were I for the roses there, 

My mind too hneless for that summer glow; 

I sboold be withered by that bumiQg snn. 

And, full of longing, turn anon mine eye 

To this North star that never straying stands 

A heavenly sentry o'er our fathers' graves.* 

Nor shall my noble Frithiof now forsake 

The dear land he was bom to guard and save; 

Nor shall be cast away his name and fame 

For aught so trifling as a maiden's love. 

A life wherein the sun, from year to year, 

Spins each successive day like that before 

(A fair but endless sameness), fitted seems 

For woman only ; but to souls of men, 

To thine of all, life's calm were wearisome. 

Thou thrivest best when tempests ride around 

On foaming pacers o'er the raging deep, — 

"When on thy reeling plank, for life or death. 

Thou fightest perils for thine honor's sake. 

The beauteous solitude which thou dost paint 

Would be a grave for exploits yet unborn; 

And with thy rusting shield would also rust 

Thy once unfettered mind. It shall not be! 

I will not steal away my Frithiof a name 

From songs of poets; neither wiU I quench 

^sthe Notth, star Is withia sboul OBi:drgttfoi Ihcpo1«o( the heavens, it ol< 
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My hero's glory in its morning Aawn. 

Se vise, my Frithiof ; to tiie lofty noma 

Kow let UB yield, and from oor shipwrecked lives 

Let US at least onr honor atill preserve! 

Our happiness no longer can be saved. 

And we mnst part 

FtUTHIOF. 
And wherefore must we part? 
For that a sleepless night nntnnes thy mind? 

INGEBORG. 

For that mine honor mnst be saved, and thine. 

FRmnoF. 
A woman's honor rests upon man's love. 

INGEBORC. 
Kot long he loves whom he no more respects. 

FRITHIOF. 

Respect is not by whims capricioas won. 

INGEBORC. 
A worthy whim must be the sense of righl 

FRITHIOF. 

Our love warred not with duty yesterday. 

INGEBORG. 

Nor yet to-day, but all the more our flight. 

PRmOOF, 

Necessity demands the latter, — comet 

INGEBORG. 

Whate'er is noble, is necessity. 

FRrrHioT. 
High rides the sun, the time is hastening by. 

INGEBORG. 

Ahl Woe is me, it is forever by! 

FRmnoF. 
Consider well; — is this thy last decree? 
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INGEBOnfi. 
I have oonsidered well; it ia my last. 

PRITHIOF. 

Well then, King Helge'B sister, fare thee well! 
INGEBORG. 

O, Frithiof, Frithiof I Is it thas we part? 

Hast thou not any friendly glance to give 

Thy childhood's sweetheart, and no hand to reach 

To the unhappy one thou once didst lore? 

Believest thou I stand on roses here, 

And turn away with smiles my soul's delight, 

. And painless cast from my devoted breast 

A hope that hand in hand grew with my life? 

Ah! wert not thou my heart's bright morning dream? 

Each joy e'er known to me was Frithiof called, 

And all in life that great or worthy seemed 

Took on thy countenance before mine eye. 

O, darken not that image in my mind; 

Nor coldly meet the weak one yielding up 

All that was deaiest in the round of earth, 

All that will dearest be in Valhall's realm! 

That sacrifice, O Frithiof, is enough, 

And surely one consoling word deserves. 

I know thou lovest me, have known it well 

E'er since existence first b^an to dawn; 

And surely will my memory follow thee 

Through many a year wherever thou mayst roam. 

But clang of warriors' arms doth grief benumb, — 

Upon the wild waves it is blown away, 

Nor dares to sit upon the champions' bench 

Beside the drinking-horn of victory. 

Yet now and then, when in the calm of night 

Thy memory returns to vanished days, 
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Amidst them will an image pale appear; 

Thou know'st it well; it bears thee greeting fond 

From regions veil beloved; it is the form 

Of the pale maid in Balder's sacred grove. 

Thon most not banish it away, although 

Its look be sorrowfnl; bnt whisper thou 

A friendly word into its ear; night-winds 

On ever faithfnl wii^s will bear it me, — 

One consolation, — I have none beside! 

For me is nanght that mitigates my woe; 

Its voice in all things roond me may be heard. 

The lofty temple- vaults speak but of thee; 

The god's" own face, which should be menacing, 

Assumes thy features in the moon's pale light. 

If o'er the sea I look, there plowed thy keel 



Its foamy way toward loved one on the shore; 
If toward the grove I gaze, stands many a trunk 
With nines" of Ingeborg carved in the bark. 
Now grows the bark, my name is worn away, — 
And that, the saga says, foretokens death. 
I ask the day where last he looked on thee, — 
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I ask the night,— but both are silent still; 

The sea itself, that bears thee, makes reply 

Alone with mournful sigh upon the straud. 

With evening's crimson will I send to thee 

A greeting when it darkens o'er thy waves; 

And heaven's long ships, the clouds, shall take on board 

A lamentation from the heart forlorn. 

So shall I sit within my maiden-bower, 

Dark-clad and widowed of my life's delight. 

And broken lilies sew upon the cloth. 

Until the spring-time weaves its tapestry 

Replete with fairer lilies o'er my grave. 



INGEBORG'S HARP. 7::..^r,^-^t^- 

But when I take my harp in hand to sing 
In somber tones of my unending grief. 
Will burst the font of tears that now — 

FRITHIOF. 

Thou conquerest, Bele's daughter, grieveno more! 
Foi^ive mine answerl It was but my woe 
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That for a moment took the form of wrath; 
This form it cannot long prevail to bear. 
Thou art my nom propitious, Ingeborg; 
A noble mind beet teaches what is best 
The wisdom of necessity can have 
No better, truer advocate than thou, — 
Thou, fairest vala, with the rosy lipe! 
Yea, I will yield me to necessity, 
Prom thee will part, but never from my hope; 
I bear it with me o'er the Western wave, 
I bear it with me to the gates of death. 
The earliest spring shall find me here again; 
King Helge shall behold me yet once more. 
I shall have kept my vow, done his demand. 
Likewise atoned the offense upon me laid. 
Then will I ask, nay, then demand thy hand. 
In open council, mid the gleaming arms. 
Not of king Helge, but the Northland's state; — 
That is thy guardian, O royal child! 
I have a word for him who yields thee not. 
Till then, farewell; be true, foi^et not me. 
And take, in memory of our childhood's love. 
My arm-ring here, a beauteous Vaulund work,' 
With heaven's wonders all engraved in gold; — 
(The best of wonders is a constant heart); — 
How fitting gleams it on thy snow-white arm, 
A glow-worm twined around the' lily's stem! 
Farewell, my bride, beloved one, farewell! 
A few short months a mighty change will yield. 

(He departs.) 
INGEBORG 
How glad, how daring, how inspired with hope! 

iee pp. 70 and 71. Vaulund'e works oatnumlMrfd those of any other artii 
:thnn warn the nord of Sigurd FsfncrsbaDe Ihat deall awlft death to the drag 
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Against the breast of norn he eets the point 

Of his good Bwoid, commanding: "Then ahalt yieldr 

Oh, my poor Frithiof, never yields the nom, 

Nor tnTTiB she, but at Angnrradel langhs.* 

HoTT little knowest thoa my brother darki 

Thy frank, heroic spirit fathoms not 

The hidden depths of his, nor apprehends 

The hate that bnms within his envious heart. 

Hie sister's hand he ne'er to thee will give; 

Nay, rather would he yield his crown and life, 

And sacrifice me on old Oden's shrine, 

Or give me to old Ring whom now he fightsi 

Where'er I look, no hope for me is fomid; 

Yet am I glad hope dwells within thy breast. 

I'll hold my sorrow in my secret heart. 

But may the good gods ever thee attendl 

Here on thine arm-rii^ may be counted up 

Each separate month of long protracted woe: 

In two, four, six, — then thou mayst come again, 

But nevermore wilt find thine Ingeborg. 

* "No one live* till eve asainst the norm' decree."— Ths I^v or Uaiicbk, 
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Ah! better far were my pillow 
Out on yon billow! 
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Lcmg did I gaze 
After bis sail in the 

eventide's rays; 
Ah! Blest the bark by 
vhose motion 
He ridea the ocean! 

Billows, ye blue, 3 

Swell not so high! Would ye 

swifter he flew? 
Stars, o'er the sailor gleam 
brightly. 
Guiding him nightly. 

At Springtime's call 4 
He will return; but in dale 

or in hall 
Ke'er may his loving one 
meet him, 
Eager to greet him. 

Pallid aud cold, & 

Lies she of love in the 

sepulcber's mould; 
Or, doomed by brothers 
to languish, 
Droops she in anguish. 

Hawk, Frithiof 8 own," 6 

Thon sbalt be mine; I will love thee so lone; 
I, winged hunter, will feed thee 

For him who freed thee. 

■Three bilhful tiitnda ol PHthlof *1so dwell *t Pramnaa.-hls wbite bavk.hU 
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Here, on his hand,' 
The© will I weave in the tapestry's strand,- 
PiniouB of Bilver will famish, 

Golden claws bnmiBh. 



FREYA AND THE DWARFS. 

Freya, one time, 
With a hawk's wings toured each country and clime, 
Seeking, neath all heaven's cover, 

Oder,* her lover. 

•"The ancient Eaalish il]< 
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^wsjtbat^a Canuntatimu 
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All I Oooldst tbon lend 
Thy winga, with them conld no mortal asoeod; 
Death alone power shall be bringing 

For ceaseleBS wii^i^. 

Hunter-bird brave, 
Sit on my shoulder and look o'er the wave! 
Ah! Faint we, gazing and yearning, 

Ere his retnming. 

When I am dead, 
And he returns, spe^ the words I have said; 
Greet, at each coming to-monow, 

Frithiof in sorrow! 
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INGEBORG BY THE SEA. 
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(Hanta iStnOf. 
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whose foims tbe Protean witches had assumed for the perturbation 
both of air and of ocean; and instantly the spell ia dissolved, tbe 

finally reach the haven of Ansantyi's domiuions. 

Tbe roll of tbe awful undulations, the fitful breaking of waves 
over the Inrchina vessel, and tbe '■downfall oi the sky" as Virgil 
mig)it term it the poet has here portrayed by the varied meter, with 
tbe akin and felicity of tbe bard of Mantna. 
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Hearen its head in darkuesB pillovB, — 

Thunders shake the hollow domel 
O'er the ocean boil the billows, 

And itB face is veiled with foaml 
Lightnings through the skies are streaming 

With their red lines, o'er and o'er; 
All the sea-birde wildly screaming, 

Swiftly fleeing, seek the shore. 

"Pierce the weather, brothers! " 
Pinions of the tempest 
Flatter in the distance, 
Bat we grow not pale. 
Silent in the forest. 
Think of me with longing, — 
Beauteous with thy tear-drops, 
Beauteous Ingeborg." 



On Ellida's stem 

Two imps warfare, made; 
One was wind-cold Ham, — * 

One was snow-white Hejd * 

Loosed, the wings of tempest lowerii^ 
Strive the vessel to immerge 

In the deep, — or overpowering, 
Toward the home of gods to urge. 

All the powers of ill are gliding 
O'er the foamy billows' crest. 

From unfathomed graves up-ridii^ 

Neath the shoreless ocean's breast. 



■Filthlof keepa slufcltifc cheery stroidi, to 10811110 the courage of blint 
tThe nam» of the goblins, whow aniiUnce Hclge had InTOked egaioit PrithloT. 
The word "Ham" dsnifiea form, Egnce,— and the wltchel and trollspf 
Protean powerlnah^[bdi^i«e. The name "Hejd" Is often eiii^led to encb 
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"Pairer -was the voyage 
In the moonl^ht's Bhumnei 
O'er the mirrored waters 
Unto Balder'8 grove. 
Warmer than the tempest 
Ingeboi^'B affection; 
Whiter than the Bea-Bpray 
Heaved her boBom fEiir." 



Now Solnndar'B iBle* 7 

Through the wave grows clear; 

Calmer seas there-smile, — 
To its haven steer I 

Bnt the viking, seaward rocking, 8 

Better trusts his faithful oak; 
At the rudder standB he, mocking 

All the threatening tempest's shock. 
Firmer he the canvas fastens, 

Sharper now he outs the sea; 
Swiftly hastens, westward hastens. 

Where the winds bear ceaslessly. 

"Let me yet a season 9 
Strive f^ainst the tempest; 
Storm and Northern sailor 
Thrive upon the wave. 
Ingeborg would color. 
If her ocean-eagle 
With slack wings should flutter 
Landward at a blast." 

*One of B group of nnall iilands appoeite the moulbofSOKne Piord.orwliicb tl 
two extreme one* are YttreSolen and Indte Sulen {Outwand lHiierSulen),aod whi 
bave moimtaiDa of about tSosfeet In bcleht. Tbeaeislanda break the force of the ocei 
•larau, and irith the mainland cbcIok the little aea of Sogu. See map of Norway. 
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Now the waves have grown, 
TroTigha are deepening still; 

Winds in cordage moan. 
Creaks the lurching keel. 

Yet however wild may wrestle 

Driving or retarding waves 
O'er Ellida, god-built vessel. 

She their threatening onset braves. 
As a meteor that nightly 

Sweepeth, boun(^ she on in bliss, — 
Like a mountain-buck that lightly 

Leapeth ori^ and deep abyss. 



"Better was it kissing 
Bride in Haider's temple. 
Than this salt-foam tasting 
As anon it drivesi 



rs8 
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Better was it clasping 
Waist of royal daoghter, 
Than to stand here clutching 
Fast this radder-bar! " 



Mist, by cold congealed, 

Bnows from icy sky; 
Strikii^ deck and shield. 

Showers of hail-stones fly. 

O'er the vessel's spars and timber 

Broods impenetrable night; 
It is dark as is the chamber 

Where the dead is laid from sight. 
Waves appeaselesB, demon-lifted, 

Threaten death to seamen brave; 
Gray-white, as with ashes eifted. 

Yawns one vast, unbounded gravel 

"Rana* lays blue pillows 
For us iu the ocean; 
But thy sweeter lulling 
Waits me, Ingeborg. 
Boatmen good are plying 
Oars of strong EUida; 
Keel that gods have builded 
Bears us yet awhile," 



O'er the starboard side 

Now a billow leaps; — 
III a glance, the tide 
Clear the ship's deck sweeps. 
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Prom the arm it was adorning 

Frithiof draws a golden ring, 
Bright as sun in dews of morning, — 

Gift to him from Bele, Eling; — 
Breaks the ring in many pieces 

(By the dwarfs' art was it wrought), 
Gives each man a piece, nor ceases 

To the last, no man forgot. 



AGtR AND RANA. 
IB "Gold is good possession 

On a wooing joumey; 
Go not empty-handed 
Down to sea-bine Ran.* 
Turns she cold from kisses, 
Flies from all embraces; 
Bnt we win the sea-bride 
With our burning gold." 

■ "R was not well Co come cmpty.hBDded to the lialls of B 
la their hall* Eold ma aubgUtuled for fire. 
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IfoniMrfng anew. 

Falls the tempest hard, 
BantB the oanvas throngh. 

Snaps in tvain the ^ard. 

Coursing on with mighty motion. 

Billows whelm the half-drowned ship; 
Baling lessens not the ocean 

That the strennotia sailors dip. 
Frithiof can ^ore no longer 

That be beareth death on board. 
Yet than billows' voices stronger 

Soondeth his commanding word; 



"Bjom, attend the rudder, — 
Qtasp it with a bear's pawl' 
Snoh commotion never 
Sends Valhalla downl 
Witchcraft rules our voyage; 
Craven Helge doubtless 
Conjured it o'er ocean; — 
Swift I'll mount, emd seel" 



Marten-like be flew'^ a 

Up the aail-lees mast, — 
Par above the crew 

Gazed o'er waters vast. 

Look! Before Ellida, glidii^ 23 

Like a floating isle, a whale, — 
And two odious goblins riding 

On his back in farions gale: — 

A pan. Bj3rBiatlie8wedislilor"1>eaT." 

BaSaa san tbe plne-mBiteii asDriM the uesti of the irood-peckcr, tqalttd and 
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Hejd a snowy hide betrayeth, 
Like a ^Northern bear in fonn; — 

Ham his -waving win^ displayeth, 
Like an eagle in a storm. 

"Now, Ellida, hear me I 
Show if in thy steel-bonnd 
Ronnded oaken bosom 
Bums the hero-firel 
To my mandate harken: 
If of gods the daughter, 
Rise! With keel of copper 
Pierce the spell-charmed whale 1" 



And Ellida hears 

Prithiof s will expressed; — 
With a bound she steers 

Toward the monster's breast.* 



Quick a crimson current driveth 

From a death-wound, skyward thrown; 
And the transfixed fiend now divetb 

To the 6ea-4epths with a groan. 
Now two spears the hero centers, — 

At each goblin aims a dart; 
One the Ice-bear's* bosom enters, 

One, the black Storm-eagle's* heart. 

"Well achieved, Ellida! 
Not so soon emerges 
Dragon-ship of Helge 
From the bloody mire! 

ind that Hllida was lilted with (be unshjplike t>oneT of unc 
;ery order KiTen by her master. 

h™. 163 
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Hejd and Ham no loi^r 
Dominate the ocean; 
Bitter is the biting 
Of the dark-blue Bteel." 



Nov the storm has flown, 

Sea and sky are clear; 
And the swell alone 

Laves the island near. 

Qaick the sun unveiled now treadetb 

Like a monarch in bis hall ; 
And his light and gladness spreadeth 

Over sea, hill, valley, all. 
Now his Western rays declining 

Have both crag and forest crowned,— 
And the sailors by his shining 

See the shores of Ef je Sound* 

"Ingeborg, pale maiden, 
Prayers hath sent to Valhall; 
On the golden altar 
She hath bent the knee. 
Tears in eyes of aznre. 
Sighs in breast of swan's^own. 
Moved the hearts of asas; — 
Let ns give them thanksl" 



But Ellida's prow, ■ 
Injured by the whale, 

Is reposii^ now, 
Worn by furious gale. 
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Tet more worn, from Btorm and water, 

Frithiof s men the shore have gained; 
And they move with Bteps that totter, 

Scarcely by their swords sustained. 
BjOm on mighty shonlders beareth 

Four of them from boat to land; 
Frithiof eight to cany dareth, — 

Sets them round a glowing brand. 



SCANDINAVIAN MEAD-HORN AND LUR (TRUMPET), 

"Kosh ye not, O pale onesi 
Waves are mighty vikings; 
Hard it is to battle 
With the ocean's maids. 
Lo! There comes the mead-hom, 
Borne on footsteps golden; 
Frozen limbs it warmeth, — 
Skoal to Ingeborg!" 
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(Santii Elrontttf. 

IE and bcrsnk), btutally challeDKCs Pfllhlof'a 



lurtlier advance toward Ansa 

"known tlirouEh all tbe Northland." in which the vnlianl Frlthiol 

It l)olh TicloriodB and merciful. The foe is spared. 

Priendlr ther pass to the hall, where Earl Anganlyr. friend of 
Prithiof's lather, Eives the son a sincere and royal welcome, with 
banquetaad the strainaofMorren bard and Northern skald. Then 
says ADEanlyri "I have never paid tribute; but for the help which 
Thoraten and Bele rendered me when I needed ii, it was my custom 
to aend them annually a sf'l from my treasury. Thou. Ptithlof. 
the son, art entitled to a like sift." So what mieht have been 

him a purae filled with eold.and extended ttaeluiuriou* hospitality 
of his court to Ptithiof and his championa, bidding ihem winter 
with Mm as aueals. 

Frithiof was eager io return. He must flyback to Norway, iuati- 
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wnere mppea tne sun in ocean, 
Ab dips a golden swan! 



His watch old Halrar keepeth, 

A faithfnl sentinel; 
He ne'er from duty sleepeth, 

Bat guards his mead as well. 
169 
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A castom never broken 

Was his: his mead be quaffed, 
.And, ere a word was Bpoken, 
Dipped Tip another dranght. 

Tossing his mead horn yellow 

Far in the hall, he said: 
"A ship rides o'er the billow, 

Its voyage is not gladl 
Behold I men death-wearied. 

They anchor on the strand; 
Two giants now have carried 

The pale forms to the land I" 

Then o'er the water's mirror 

Jarl* Angantyr looked forth: 
"EUida ne'er showed clearer, 

With Frithiof of the North. 
The step and brow of father 

In Thorsten's son I see; 
For glanceth not another 

In Northern lands as he." 

From drinking-board, all ruddy 
Sprang Atle, Viking-son, 

Black-bearded berserk,* bloody 
And grim to look upon. 



been possessed of preternatu. 
wrket) was the embodiment 
This frenzy was somctitnea s 
tested Itwlf B9 Kenuine madn 
Inatelr friend or foe, obie<:» e 



"Mid to bBve 



is (Odea's) men run 
DoriioD laid hold' u] 
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"Not long Bball it be hidden," 
He shrieked, "if it be true 

That Frithiof awords can deaden,' 
And ne'er for peace will sue!" 

With Atle, who advances. 

His warriors twelve spring fierce ; 
Swinging their swords and lances, 

The air they proving pierce; 
Tbey storm the strand, united, 

Where lies the dragon worn; 
Bat Frithiof, ne'er affrighted. 

Sits on the sand in scom. 

"Though easy I could fell thee," 

Was Atle's boastful cry, 
"The choice is thine, I tell thee, 

To battle or to fly I 
But if for peace thou pleadest. 

Then I, though warrior hard. 
Will, as the friend thou needest, 

Conduct thee to my lord." 

"Though wearied by my journey," 

Doth Frithiof wrathful say, 
"We still with swords will tourney, 

Ere I for peace shall pray." 
The flashing steel now showeth 

Of sun-brown champion young;— 
Each fiery rune now gloweth 

On Angurvadel's tongue!* 



Ic spells were called in to blunt the ed{ 

jyed to impart to the blade an iiiieari 

■."— Stromo. +A» always when employed in 
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Alternate thniBtB are given, — 

Death-Btiokes lite hail-stones blendl 
The shields of both are riven, 

And to the groond descend. 
Each champion faultless fightetfa. 

Beyond the ring ne'er sent; 
But Angnrvadel biteth, 

And Atle's eword is rent. 

"Of fame I scorn euch measure 

As slays a swordless man; 
But if it be thy pleaanre, 

Prove we another plan." , 
Like autnmn waves contended 

The wrestling foes unarmed, 
By mail-coats well defended, 

To close-band combat warmed. 

Like bears upon their moxmtain 

Of enow, they strive with might; 
Like eagles o'er the fountain 

Of wrathful seas, they fight. 
Such mighty onset shaking 

Should move the root-fast rock; 
And e'en the iron-oak quaking 

Would sway at lesser sho<^. 

Sweat from their brows now rushes. 

Their cold chests rise and fall; 
And stones and mounda and bushes 

Bear marks of combat all.* 

lebecnapplledu 



u body-Kuard to tbe sovereign. 
bF Friihrof, ■ terin of rtproach."— STROiio. 



In&TDceuof civ[lii>tlon. Ihevord. oocea title ot boaot. became, aaltl* emplored 
■ilhiof, tter -' " " ' 
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The champions all, steel-coated, 
Watch trembling, on the straiLd, 

This wrestUng contest noted 
Through all the Kortbem land. 

To Frithiof it was granted 

To hrii^ his foe to earth; 
With knee on breast then planted. 

He poared his anger forth: 
"Had I my sword beside me. 

Black-bearded berserk-swain,* 
Its keen blade shotild divide thee. 

And but thy life-blood drain!" 

"Let nothing then deter thee!" 

Doth haughty Atle say, 
"Go brii^ thy sword so worthy, — 

No power thy hand shall stay! 
Each one must, as bis brother, 

One day Valhalla see; 
My day is now, — another 

May be allowed to thee." 

Frithiof not long debated. 

Prepared to end the play; 
His sword he elevated, — 

But Atle quiet lay. 
The hero's heart was bending, — 

His fury could not stand; 
He turned the blade impendii^. 

And grasped the brave man's handl 
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Halvar, vith animation, IS 

SwoDg high his staff of white, 
And cried: "No peace-potation 

Can to its cheer invitel 
Long since, each silver platter 

Has smoked upon the board; 
Cold meat is sorry matter, 

And thirst mnst he deplored." 

Each champion friendly tumeth 17 

Within the royal door, 
Where Frithiof much discemeth 

Unseen by him before; 
No rotigb-planed planks tc^ether 

Here clothe the walls else bare; 
But costly gilded leather. 

With fruits and flowers rare. 

No central fire projected : 18 

Its gleam aronnd the hall; 
But at the wall erected 

Stood marble fire-place tall. 
No smoke was there permitted, 

No soot was sifted o'er; 
Glass-panes the windows fitted, 

A lock was on the door. 

And caudle-sticks of silver 19 

Their arms are stretching bright. 
But no wood-torches quiver,* 

The warriors' feast to light. 

onQK boy* attended nilh pine toicbes. to Usht up the baiKineti of the 
.. The old halla bad ■ bish-wal, or blEh-chiir. like ■ Itarooe, at the 
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DiqitizeabvG00»^lc 



Kow to the board they're bringing 
A larded stag well browned. 

With gold-hoof poised for springing, 
And horn-grove leaf-becrowned. 

Each champion's ohair is tended 

By maiden lily-white 
With glance like ray descended 

Of star through storm-clouds' night. 
The auburn locks are flowing, — 

Blue eyes reveal their powers; 
And dainty lips are glowing 

Like painted mnio flowers. 

Jarl Angantyr waB seated 

Upon his silver chair; 
His helm the snu repeated. 

Of gold his mail-coat rare. 
With star-dust oversifted ■, 

His mantle gleamed a gem; 
Whose purple border shifted 

To spotless ermine hem. 

Three steps the jarl had taken, — 

Then spoke he, kind and free, 
His guest's hand having shaken: 

"Oome hither.^sit by me! 
I've emptied horns full many 

With Thorsten, Viking's s<mi; 
His son, far-famed as any, 

Shall sit beside my throne." 

V hicfa-BCst pllUta treiY uBnally carved wltb imayea olthedeltlM. 
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He filb a cap that darkles 

With rich Sicilian wine; 
Like qnickened fiame it sparkles, 

And foams as ocean's brine. 
"Welcome," the jarl has spoken, 

"Son of my faithful friend; 
To pledge thy sire this token, 

Our eager Toicea blend!" 

A skald from Morren's* monntaina 

Then wakes the harp-tone strong, 
While springs from Gaelic fountains 

The tide of hero-song. 
But now, in Norse- tongue story 

Another voice doth rise. 
Proclaiming Thoreten's glory. 

And wins the minstrel's prize. 

The jarl would fain be learning 

Of Northern kinsmen dear; 
And Frithiof e'er was earning 

A name for wisdom clear. 
For never gave he token 

That thoughts unjust were his, — 
His words, like Saga's, spoken 

With sacred memories. 

And when he has related 

His triumph in the gale 
O'er Helge's goblins hated. 

And vanquished giant whale, — 

tlygiven the Hisblaodi o( Sfotland. Etcii if the Gar 
ol AnsantTT'i friend, would have Insored the win ol the 
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The champions move with pleasure, 

The jarl his joy displays; 
While all in echoed measure 

Acclaim the hero's praise.' 

But when he next had spoken 

Of Ingeborg the fair, 
Whose spirit, torn and broken. 

Was noble in despair, — 
Then many a maiden sighing 

Felt burning tear-drops stand; 
And for her sole replying 

Pressed faithful lover's hand. 

At last his unique mission 

The youthful guest made known; — 
The jarl gave kind audition, 

Then spoke in quiet tone: 
"My land has freedom boasted, — 

Tribute we ne'er have paid;* 
King Bele's health we've toasted, 

But ne'er his laws obeyed- 

"His sons to me are strangers; 

If tribute they demand, 
Let them face heroes' dangers 

And battle, sword in hand! 
Our strength may then be reckoned; 

Yet, I thy sire held dear, — " 
His daughter then he beckoned, 

Who by his throne sat near. 

HiBlmter and Oelver conlaina a lery sptHlfd d«9ctipllon of 
'hale, which tFtminalea in [tadcffst and aubiidence,"— STRONO, 
icrcpancy bf twFcn Angaotrr's atatemcnt and the ancient Sag:a, 
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Arose that floveret tender 

From off her gold-backed chair; 
She seemed of vaist bo slender, 

Of form 80 ftdl and fair. 
And on her soft cheek dimpled 

Sat Astrild,* rognish, shy, 
As sits on rose-cup rimpled 

The breeze-bome hntterfiy. 

Seeking her virgin-bower, 

She quick a purse doth seize 
Bich wrought in green, where lower 

Wild beasts neath woodland trees; 
And silver moonlight gUmmera 

O'er sea of sails afar; 
The clasp with rubies shimmers, 

The tassels golden are. 

She gives the beauteous treasure 

Unto her father old; 
He fills it with full measure 

Of foreign-minted gold. 
"This welcome gift receiving. 

Use it as prompts thy will;* 
Stay now, our faith believing, 

And winter with us still. 
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"Valor is e'er prevailing, 

But wintry gales are here, 
And Hejd and Ham are sailing 

With life renewed, I fear. 
Ellida not forever 

So light may skim the main, 
And whales abandon never 

Their wave, though one be slain." 

So round the gnest-hall olden 

Went jesting till the day; 
And draughts from goblets golden 

Drove care, not sense, away. 
A skoal of fnlleet measnre 

Was drank the jarl at last; 
And with some cheer and pleasure 

The winter Frithiof passed. 
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Bprlns has came, and Prithiof with hii champions sails back to 
hii native abores. - 

His loyouB mtnd ia replete with hope. His faithful heart Is 

with its klodted sinrit: but the castle Of bis fatbet lies in rains, 
burned by the dastardl)' Rel(W- All speaks of desolation. From 
the wasted court come his iaithful hound, his steed and his pet 
hawk, totrreethim. Their love is unaffected by absence. iDfluence. 
preludlce, lealouay, policy or the love of others. 

Old Hilding tells him the mournful atory of IneeboiB— how 

and unalterable condition that she be eiven him in marrisee. 

Tb<B condition she repudiated, true to her absent love. Then 
the nobles ol the klnidom employed their united eftorts to per- 
suade her to yield, lo order that the nation mirht be spared, and 
herbrotheia retain their throne. 

After a desperate atruEffle ahc "consented to become a martyr 



tion.Fi 

Balder's temple, where the Midsummer feast is being cell 
and sacrifices are being offered up. in order there (0 rei 
judsment also. He has a word to say to Helce, the EloK I 
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His black swan, plonghiag her 8un-lit vay, 
In silver furrow speeds onward gay; 
And Western winds, with the Spring's voice ringing, 
Like nightingales in the sails are singing; 
185 
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And Agir's dai^hters,* with sky-bine Teils, 
Play round the helm in the sportive gales. 
Ah I Sweet it is, when the prow thon tumest 
Toward far-off homeland for which thou yeamest, 
Where from thy hearth-stone the white smoke curled, 
And memory gnardeth its childhood's world, 
Where fountain-spray o'er the play-ground dashes— 
But in green mounds are thy fathers' ashes; 
And filled with longing, a maiden true 
Stands on her crag and surveys the hlue. 

Six days he sails; ere the next is over, 

A dark-blue line does his eye discover, 

That clearly bounds the horizon low, — 

And Tocks and isles into being grow. 

It is his land o'er the billows towering, — 

He marks its forests in verdure flowering. 

He hears the torrents that know no rest, 

Beholds the cliff with its marble breast; 

The strait and headland he gladly haileth. 

And past the grove of the White God* saileth, 

Where oft last summer, on evenings fair, 

He sat with Ingeborg, maiden rare. 

"Why comes she not? Can she no more measure 

The time I rock on the plains of azure? 

Has shedeparted from Balder's walls, 

To sit grief-worn in her palace halls. 

To strike the harp, or the gold be weaving?" 

Then swift, the turret of temple leaving, 

His white hawk soars, and alights once more 

On Frithiof 8 shoulder, as oft before. 

There flaps he ceaseless each snow-white pinion, — 
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And naught away lures the faithfnl minion; 
He scratches on, with his fire-gold claws. 
No peace he grants, makes no rest or panse; 
To Prithiof's ear is his beak turned ever, 
As if some message he would deliver, — 
Perchance from Ingeborg, darling bride, — 
But secrets dark in his strange tongue hide. 

Ellida swiftly the headland passes, 

Bounds glad as hind o'er the meadow-grasses; 



For well-known waters she enters now. 
With Frithiof joyous upon the prow. 
His eye he rubs, and his hand he places 
Above his brow, as the strand he faces; 
But though surveying it o'er and o'er. 
His Framnas findeth he nevermorel 
Its chimney stands from the ground, an arrow, 
Like warriors' bones iu their lonely barrow; 
187 
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Wliere court-halls stood is a fire-cleared Btrand, 
And ashes whirl o'er the wasted land. 
Now Prithiof swift to the shore advances, 

80 And views the ravage with wrathful glances, — 
His father's dwelling, ancestral seat, — 
When shaggy Bran comes with bomiding feet, 
To give him greeting; both true and daring, 
The bear-hunt fierce he had oft been sharing. 

66 His joy revealing, the faithful hound 

Frisks round his master with many a bound. 
Now gallops up from the vale, unbidden, 
The steed that Prithiof so oft had ridden,— 
Whose milk-white form doth a gold mane deck, — 

TO With deer-like l^s, and with ewan-like ueck; 

He whinnies glad, and with arched neck lingers. 
And bread will have frdm his master's fingers;" 
But Prithiof, poorer than they could be. 
Has naught to give to his faithful three. — 

75 Deprived of house and of home, dejected, 

O'er woodlands waste he his gaze directed; — 
When aged Hilding to him repaired. 
His foster-father, the silver-haired: 
"At what I see I can scarcely wonder; 

80 When flies the eagle, hia nest they plunder. 
Brave deed for national peace, I trowl 
Well keepeth Helge his kingly vow 
To worship gods, while all men are hated, 
And on his march'^ has the fire-torch waited I 

86 More wrath than sorrow it brings to me, — 

*"This lioe refen to a coatom universal in the North, of Irealins and encou 
the boTKS by Kivlng them occaiianally pieces of a coarser sort of the hard rye-bi 
klod ot Scqtch cBk«) used almost evetywhere in Germany and Scandinavia."— Si 

1'Swedlih "BiiksEata," the lour of a newly elected kinc lo receive honors at 
Srmatloii from hl> siibiectB throushout bis entire realm. 
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But tell me — Ingeboi^ — where is she?'* 

"The word I bring," spoke old Hilding sadly, 

"I fear will move not thy spirit gladly; 

Thon hadst bnt sailed, when King King marched down, 
90 Five shields displaying against onr one; 

In Disar* valley we met their slanghter, 

And red with blood grew its foaming water. 

King Halfdan, jesting, laughed on and on, 

And brave, the fame of a hero won. 
95 With mine own shield I the yonth protected, 

So glad beheld I his worth reflected. 

But not for long raged the conflict sore; — 

King Helge bolted, and all was o'er. 

But as this son of the goda was flyii^,* 
100 He fired thy house* ^'tis in ashes lyingl 

Before the brothers were set two things: 

To give their sister to be King Ring's 

(For former slight to make atonement)," 

Or lose their kingdom in swift dethronement! 
105 Now speed peace-messengers far and wide, 

And old King King carries home his bride!" 

"O woman! woman!" cried Frithiof, flaming, 
. "First thought that Loke^ was e'er proclaiming! 
A lie it was, which the sire of lies' 
110 Despatched to earth in a woman's guise! — 

■Dl>ar= the fodi. Dlur vslUr, ■omc odsbboriiiK vale cootalaiDB a temple of the 

tit will be remimbereiJ that Kins BelecUitned deaceot tram Oden. 

tAlso theeatircTillHgeof PramoiiB, acGordiDEto tbeSaiaof Ftitblof tbt Bold. 

II See Canto V. 

^The father of Ues-tho e»ll one. docended from the Bianls, 

t MyllioloEy. Onee ttie foater-brother ol Odcu. and 



held in htEH eateem by the godi. he later becomei the encmv ol sU that i» Kood. 
snilea Iduoa out of Asilrd (Faradlae), and cause! Balder to tecti-vt hla death-mianu. 
Threechildrenhasl^ke: the cteat Mldeirdaeitient, pefonifyinettaedeluEe; Hela, (he 
soddeea of death: and Fenria, the monaler wolf that [a RsaBarOk deattoya Odrn and 
awallovi the aan. but is killed by Vidar, the lod et siltnce. Of thia horrible progeny, 
typifying pain, ain and death, the JtStnnheim, eiRDtCf! ^Dguiboda, whom Loke bad 
■acretly married, waa the mgther. joo 
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A blue-eyed lie, that with tears deceiving, 

Its charm and cheat is around ns weaving! — 

A lie high-bosomed, with cheeks of youth, 

With spring-ice virtne, and wind-like tmthl 

Both guile and vanity mle her glances. 

While on her rose-lips deception dances! — 

And yet, how dear to my heart was she, — 

How dear she was, nor doth cease to be! 

In days of earliest recollection 

I called her wife, in my child-afiection. 

There was no exploit whereon I dreamed. 

But she the merited trophy seemed. 

Like stems that have from the same root thriven, 

Should Thor smite one with the bolt of heaven. 

The other droops; but if one grow green. 

The other's branches are verdant seen, — 

Of joy and pain we have thns partaken; — 

Nor can I picture myself forsaken. 

But I'm alone! O, thou lofty Var,' 

Who, pen in hand, tour'st the world afar. 

Recording vows upon pages golden. 

Forsake thy fool's play, thy pen withholdeni 

Deluding falsehoods thy leaves enfold, — 

A filthy blot on the faithful gold. 

Of Balder's Nanna* I know the story — 

But human faith is all transitory; 

There dwells no truth in the mortal breast. 

Since Ingeborg's voice is a lie confessed, — 

Oh, voice, like breeze o'er a flower-field straying, 
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Like Brage's heavenly tiarp-strings playingt 
No more the harp will mine ear abide, — 



BRACE. 

I will not think on my faithless bride. 

Where storms are rolling I swift will follow. 

And, world-wide ocean, thou blood sbalt Bwallowl 

Where'er a blade sows the seeds o£ death, 

On monnt, in dale, will be felt my breath. 

If monarch crowned I should meet, and dare him, 

I then shall know if my sword should spare him! 

But if I meet, in the battle's roll, 

A trusting yonth with enamored soul, — 

Poor fool, who honor and truth believeth, — 

I him will slaughter ere she deceiveth, 

And kindly spare him the treachery, 

Outrage and shame that have come to me!" — 

"How boileth over the blood that's youthfulT' 
Said Hildlng old, " 'Tis an adage truthful, 
Youth's heat needs cooling by snows o£ age; 
Toward noble maiden thy wrath assuage. 
Unjust thou chidost my foster-daughter, — 
Bewail the doom which the noms allot her. 
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All changeless here; from the thttndering heaven 
All dooms to children of men are given. 
None heard the sorrowing maiden's weeping, — 
Like storied Vidar* her silence keeping; 



VIDAR SLAYING THE FENRIS WOLF. 

She suffered mute as in Southern grovo 
Of mate bereft moums the turtle dove. 
To me the sad one her heart discovered, 
Where always infinite anguish hovered. 
As wiitcr-fowl with a wounded breast 
Dives to the bottom, and finds its rest. 
And, lest day's light be the wound disclosing. 
Lies on the sea-bed, its life-blood losing, — 



If (FenrisI KorKCsOden. who thus gcUeth hU bane (death); but Imme- 
tet rushes Vidar forwariJ, and steppelh wilh one foot on his lower iaw. On 
le the shoe for which the lealtier has been from of old collected of all thOae 
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Abt thus her sorrow in night sank dovm, | 

And what she suffered I knew alone. 1 

"I'm bat an offering," she oft lamented, 175 j 

"For Bele's kingdom! The snow-Bower scented | 

Enwreathes the sacrificed peace-maid's hair, I 

And wintei^reen decks the victim fair. 

Ah! Could I perish, and end my ai^nishl \ 

Bnt angry Balder demands I languish. 190 

A lingering death is for me at last, i 

Where throbs the heart, and the palse beats fast. 

But tell to no one the martyr's sorrow, 

I would, thoi^h tortured, no pity borrow. 

King Bele's dai^hter will bear her woe, — 185 

Bnt thon to Frithiof her heart shalt showT* 

The marriage day doth at last awaken, — 

Ah! From my rune-staff I would 'twere taken! " 

When white-robed maidezis and armed men go 

To BaJder's fane in procession slow. 190 

A gloomy bard the cortege is guiding; 

A pale bride sits on a black steed ridii^; 

Pallid is she as a ghost doth seem 

On storm-cloud perched, when the lightnii^s gleam. 

I lift from saddle my lily slender, 195 

And neath the arch of the fane attend her 

tJnto the altar. In grave tones now 

She tells to Lofna* her solemn vow, — 

Breathes many a prayer, to the White GtoA tumii^. 

And all, excepting the bride, are monmii^. SOO 

When Helge saw on her arm thy ring, 

* Rnne-stafl. siUffcamed with nmea, etc.. after the mannrr of the •nn-ring. p. M, 
when tbeir place waft usurped by the annual almanac. 

tOrl/jfD, the prealdintrdeity of matrimony. She j> mild aod eood, and Is permit- 
ted by Oden or Frcya tojoia lovers tiwether, despite all hludraneci. 
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He snatched it ofF as a hated thing; — 

On Balder's image 'twas quick suspended! — 

And then, forbearance of mine was ended, 

My faithful sword drew I swiftly forth, 

And Helge, king, was of little worth! 

But whispered Ingeborg then: "Forbear thee! 

In truth, a brother this ring could spare me, 

Yet much one bears ere the soul be free; 

Let Oden judge between him and mel" 

"Let Oden judge!" Prithiof dark did mutter, 
"But I uiy judgment would also tttter! 
Is it not now the Mid-summer Feast?' 
Within the fane stands the great crowned priest* 
Who sold his sister and burned my dwelling; — 
Ah! Now my judgment would I be telling!" 



t Conteiaptuously lor Relee. 
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(Santa JTiprtFf ntl;. 



msndinE Biorn to guard tl 



a the f: 



Hfige fslU stnaeltsi. The snciml Sbsb makes this FrithiofB 
full Intfntion, and slates that two ot Htlgfa teeth were driven out. 
and that Halfdan aloae prevented his brother's falliuE on the altar- 
fire. TheoFrithiof acuroaches the imsEeoI Balder, from whose 
arm he endeavors to loosen the arm-rmE placed there by Helge. and 

loosened from Its pedestal nod falls crashinK onto the allar-pile. 
Being of pise, dry and pitchy, it is quickly enveloped in ciackliag 
Bamea whose lambent (ouEues isnite walls, tapestries. ceilioE. 
The temple Is a aaming mass. Tumultuous resound the criesi 

nitea from the burnioE fanet Fire-surges sweep its saered bowers. 
Soon the temple lies in ashes. 

All la lost now— Thoraten. Ingeboic, FramnHs, the temple, the 

All are gone. Prithiof sits down. -and weeps. 
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XIII. 

;nftlDNIG-HT'9 sun o'er the mountain height 

Blood-red now was snspended; 
Day gleamed not, and it was not night, — 

Both into one were blended. 
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Balder's fire,* type of snnliglit clear, 
Bamed on his bearth-Btone hallowed; 

Yet did its light soon disappear, — 
Hoder'a* control then followed. 

Priests round the temple-wall appeared,-^ 
Stood, and the fire-brands shifted; 

Pale old men of the silver beard, — 
Flint knives* their hard hands lifted. 

Circling the altar, Helge King, 
Aideth, with crown the rarest: — 

Hark! At the hour of midnight, ring 
Armsl' in the sacred forest! 






oe she aeslecls, and 
I of the blind Hoder. 



The gods, speechless witli horror, eazed Bt~eac 
entstions. Then th*y bote the body of BHldct to the 

was broken with grief , and her body placed OD tlie 
Baldet. 

"is horse, fully caparisoned, was lik«n' ~ ~ 
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BjOrn, stand fast by the 

temple door! 

Freedom for all now 

Oat or in, who would venture 
more, 
Cleave thon his skull in 
pieces!" 

Pallid the king grew ! Ah, 
too well 
Knew he what voice had 
spoken ; 
Frithiof stood forth in his 
anger fell, 
Like Autumn storm-cloud 
broken. 

"Take the tribute to thee 
now brought 
Over the western billow! 
Life-and-death battle by 
us two fought 
Then by the altar shall 
follow ! 

"Shield behind me, and bosom bare. 
Fair shall the combat be reckoned; 
Thoa, as king, shalt the first blow dare, — ' 

I — take warning — the second! 

LCCordiDEtolhelawsotholm-ging: (duel), the ehalLeoEed party had the rlehl to 
the Srst blow: when his opponenl was wouoded so that his blood Bleiued the 
id. his seconds mlahl interfere and end the combat. He that was first wounded 
pay Ihe customary fine, 
fhe first cut Is Ibe tight of him who is called out."-SAaA Ketil's Habhos. 
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Ah, glance not toward the temple doorl 

Captive the fox is holden! 
Think of Framnas, — of Ingeborg more, — 

Sister with treBBes golden! " 

This in heroic tone he said, 

Puree from his cincture taking; — 
Hurling its mass with a reckleaaness dread, 

Straight at the king's brow quakingi 

Out horn his mouth the warm blood gushed, 

Darkness his eye was veiling; 
There by the altar, to silence hushed, 

Kinsman of gods lay paling. 

"WhatI Canst thou bear not thine own dear gold, 

Coward of all thy nation? 
Angnrvadel would scorn to hold 

Blame for such Tile oblation. 

"Silence, priests, with your offering-knives! 

Silence, ye moonshine princes! 
Lest ye barter your wretched lives, — 

Thirst my Hade now evinces. 

"Ah! White Balder, thine anger check, — 

Glare on me not so sullen! 
But the ring that thine arm doth deck, 

Pardon me, has been stolen* 

"Not for thee was its band, I know, 
Ever by Vaulnnd graven; 
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Seized it was from a maid in woe; — 
Down with the spoil of craveni" 

Fierce he pnlled; but the arm and ring 

Seemed as in one united; 
Loosened, the god with a wrathful spring 

Down on the shrine-fire alighted.* 

Harkl It crackles, — the gold teeth bite! 

Bafter with ceiling quivers. 
Bjom at the portal stands death-white, — 

Frithiof bums, that het shivers, 

"Open the door! Let the people go! 

Exit no longer cover I 
Bnms the templel Throw water, throw 

All the ocean thereover!" 

Down from the temple unto the strand 
Chains of hands now are woven; 

Sweep the billows from hand to hand 
Into the hissing oven. 

Frithiof sits, like the god of rain, 
High o'er the beams and water. 

Mandates giving about the fane. 
Calm mid the fiery slaughter. 

Vain! The fire holds the ruling hand. 

Smoke-clouds. the fane have belted; 
GTold falls down on the red-hot sand. 

Silver plates quickly are melted. 

queeaB were then aooiDtias two other pltch-piue M 
o fell Into the flames. t Biiira. 

206 
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THE BURNING TEMPLE. 
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All was lostl Prom the half -burned hall, 

Flying, a red cock hastened;* 
Perched and crew on the roof- ridge tall, 

Flapping hia wings unfastened. 

North winds play from the morning sty,- 
Flames to the heavens are towering; 

Balder's grove now is snmmer-dry, — 
Hungry the fire, and devouring. 



SURT WITH HIS FLAMING SWORD. 
Raging, its flames the boughs ignite, 

Ne'er from their ravage turning; 
Ah! What a wild, what a terrible lightl 

Mighty is Balder's buniing! 



the tcroaains or YcKdrssil. the advanciag of the MidK^rd serpen 

led by Surlur. the all-liindllng. Even lo the present day it ia e 

describing a fire just broken out, that "Ihe red cock iscrowineovi 

Perhaps it beie also sugcesis the loas laiewell Fcitbiof If 
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Harki It crackles in riven tree-roots, 
See their crowna incandescent! 

Who is. the mortal that disputes 
Mnspel's wild sons* rubescentt 

Snrges a fire-sea in Balder's grove, 
Shoreless its billows tremble; 

Sunlight comes, but the fjord and cove 
Caverns of hell resemble! 

Soon in ashes the temple lay; 

Wasted, those hallowed bowers; 
Prithiof sorrowful turned away, — 

Wept in the morning hours. 

r world of fire-uaiahabi table except (0 those iodigenouB ' 

Fd by Sdnar (or Surt). the Bame giant. 

raadiihed sword. outBhiniaa the sun itself, emitted c 
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(Dianta JTnnrtrrntli. 



lUthiof, by his violent wrencliias of tlie arm-riaE iTom the artn 
of Balder'9 imBCe. has uadesiKnedly caused the deatruction of the 
temple. KeiK« seizes apon this, and the exaspecatiiiK indienlty 
to nhlch Prilhlof has snbjected him. In casling: the purse of Eold 
in his face, as sufBcient reason why his enemy should be sUin. 
with all his compaoions. He gives orders therefore to follow him 

This departure Is the climax of such a train of bliihlinE and 
appalling calamities, that Frilhlof, ealltd with ineflEble bitter- 

almost defiant of the doom to which they may yet devote him. sits 
;s the smoke still risinE from the 
rnful Ihought of his 

urns Bllida's prow once more to the foam -white, illimiUble 
>cean. His only haven is its desolate, tempestuous plain. 

Bill Helge. with ten draaon-shlpB, sails fotth to destroy Frithiof, 

lavlne anticipated this measure, scuttles the keels of Helge's ships 
while Frithiof i« at the temple. They sink. Helge alone escapes, 

ihoot an arrow at Frithiof, he bends his bow with sufficient force 

Here, Iheo, is another opponnnify for the hero lo slay the 

which is too good to drink a craven's blood, stays the hand of 
frithiof. end spares the life of the contemptible monarch. 



-MB^^Ia*- 
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Fly up! Invoke 
Valhall reqniting;- 
On me inviting 
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The white god's ire 






For deed so dire! 


is 




Fly up and chatter 
Till heaven shaU clatter;' 
Hia fane proclaim 
Laid low by flame; 
His statue holy 


CO 




Now fallen lowly, 
Like common wood 
For fire the food; 
His grove protected 
By arms respected 


s 




Since swords were worn. 
By fire now ehom, — 
Bobbed of the glory 
Of rotting hoary! 
All this, and more, 


30 




That none ignore, 
Neglect not telling 
In Balder's dwelling, 
Thon prattler-cloud, 
The mist^od'a* shrond! 


as 




Sing high the splendor 
Of monarch tender,* 
Who me hath banned 
From native land 
And his dominions! 


40 




Well, with free pinions, 


•Theihot 

were not sltMdy 
■nee. moat bitte 


phras 

BKftBt 

aufficT 
It and 


B and hKlt-drtBched utterancts of (hia canto picture brcathleai- 
OQ, -which demand the direetncsa ot unqualified eipreaslon. 

ive even to the Valhalla-seeking smoke-cloud (as il Balder'9 irracn 
ntly aroused against Frithioa are all. at tiia limit oi human endur- 
aatcaatically tKirtrayed. 
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Seek ve the blue 
Where billowa woo. 
Thou hast no resting, 
Ellida, breasting 
The tide once more 
To earth's far shore. 
O'er briny ocean 
Must be thy motion, 
My dragon good; 
A drop of blood 
Can barm thee never, 
Though roving ever. 
When tempests roam, 
Thon art my home, 
Since Balder's brother 
Hath burned mine other; 
Thou art my North, 
My foster-earth; 
From homeland yonder 
I noTv must wander; 
Thou art my bride 
In pitch-black dyed; 
My white bride royal 
No more is loyal. 

Thou ocean free, 
Unknown to thee 
Is king tyranuio 
With freaks volcanic. 
Thy king is he, 
Of men so free, 
Who never quaketh, 
However shaketh 



;vGoo»^lc 



la mad nnreBt 
Thy foam-white breast. 
Thy blue plains meaenre 
The hero's pleasure, — 
Receive his prow 
Ab sod the plow; 
Blood dyes the meadow 
In dragon's shadow, 
And steel blades clear 
Are seed-com here. 
Thy fields all hoary 
Bear crops of glory, 
And wealth of gold; 
My bark uphold, 
O billow ; never 
Prom thee I severl 
My father's mound 
In peace is bound, 
Mid waters flowing 
And verdure growing; — 
Mine blue shall be 
In foam-white sea, 
Forever swimming 
Mid storms bedimming, 
ShaU lull to rest 
Beneath thy breast. 
To me wert given 
For life a haven; 
Unconquered wave, 
Be thou my gravel " 

He said in madness, 
Then turned in sadness 
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His f aitUnl proie 
From well-known shore, 
And slow was curving 
Mid rocks preserving 
Their guard to-day 
O'er shallow hay. 

But vengeance waketh : 
King Helga taketh 
Ten dragons fleet, 
His foe to meet. . 



All cry elated: 
"The king is fated I 
His onq stroke o'er, 
Then nevermore 
Will power be given 
That son of heaven 
Beneath the moon; 
ToOden soon 
The god-blood yearning 
Will be retumingi" 

'Tis scarce foretold, 
When neath the hold 
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Of HelgeV vessels 
Unseen power nestles, 
And downward slow 
His fleet draws, low 
To Ban's death-pillowl 
But through the billow 
Swims Helge now 
From deluged prow. 

Then BjOm laughs loudly, 

Exulting proudly: 

"O, asa-blood. 

The wile was good I 

I did the boring. 

No eye exploring, 

On yester-oight — 

A concept bright!' 

May sea-cold Bana 

In wonted manner 

The foeman claim. 

The king (what shame!) 

Should them have tended, — 

With them descended" 

In furious mood 
King Helge stood, 
The shore scarce gaming. 
His bow while straining,^ 
Steel-wrought and round, 
'Q-ainst rocky ground, 



•The stratagem 
and sank, was sncesst 

t "Hel«c bccam. 
hehisbow, and laid B 
did with so much lore 
Fbitbiof TBB Bold. 


ully employed b; Prince Herraud in rescainc his bride, the sister 

: so enr^ed that he raved as though he were mad. Then bended 
n arrow on the tttiag. intendlne to shoot It at Frithlof. But this he 
;e that both tbe necks ■>( the bow were tent aaundcr."-B«OA or 
219 
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JTritljinf <&ota into Ejtilr. 
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He ne'er attended 
How hard he bended, 
Till with a clang 
It Bundered sprang. 

But Frithiof weigheth 
His lance, and sayeth: 
"Death's eagle bold 
Restrained I hold. 
Could he be flying, 
Then soon were lying 
A coward low, 
By righteouB blow ! 
Of danger think not, — 
My lance would drink not 
A dastard's blood ! 
It is too good 
For filthy glory; 
It may in story 
Deck runic stone, 
But ne'er be shown 
On shaft of craven,' 
With thy name graven. 
Thy project brave 
Sank neath the wave; 
On shore thou'st striven. 
Nor better thriven, — 



's head was coDsidffi 
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Eust snapped thy bow, 
Not thou, I know; 
To deeds more splendid 
Mine arm la bended; 
Of thine how wide 
Thou mayst decidel" 

He quick selected 
An oar exsected 
From fir-tree hale 
In Gudbrand's dale;* 



GUDBRANDS DALE. 

Then grasped its fellow, 
And o'er the billow 
With strong pulls bent; — 
Each oar was rent, 
Like brittle arrow 
Or sword-blade narrow . 

The Bun climbs bright 
O'er mountain height; 
The breeze is blowing 
From land, and wooing 

way. in Agicrbuus, tolbe east of the Sosne Fjord. 
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Each wave to dance 

Id morning's glance ; 

Ellida leapeth 

O'er waves, and Bweepeth 

In joy ahead; — 

But Frithiof said: 

"Brow of creation, 

regal North! 

1 have no station 
On thy fair earth! 
No homeland other 
My pride can Bwell; 
Now, hero-mother, 
Farewell, farewell! 

"Farewell, supernal 
Valhalla-throne, 
Night's eye diurnal, — 
Thou midnight sun! 
Sky all unclouded. 
Where spirits dwell. 
Star-fields so crowded, 
Farewell, farewell I 

"Farewell, the glory 
Ye mountains bore! 
Ye rune-stones hoary 
Of mighty Thor! 
Blue seas and highlands 
I knew so well, — 
Ye rocks and islands, 
Farewell, farewell! 
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"Farewell, mounds holy, 
By billows blue. 
Where lindens lowly 
Their flower-dust strew ; 
As right revealeth, 
WiU Saga tell 
What earth concealeth ; 
Farewell, f areveU ! 

"Farewell, O forest, 
Where erst I played; 

Green garb thou worest, 
And brooklets strayed. 
Friends of my childhood, 
Ye meant me well ; 
Sweet is your wild-wood, — 
Farewell, farewell! 

"My love is slighted, 
Burned is my home; 
Mine honor blighted, 
Exiled I roam! 
To sea earth's sadness 
I hopeless tell, 
And bid life's gladness 
Farewell, farewell! " 
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'he Vikinss ttfre Norse pirates, who faraged alone the coasta 
itain, Notmandy. end even Ihe coUDtries lying about the Med- 
inean, duHna the ei«hlh, ninth and tcntb centuriH. 
'he summer cruises of the Northern freeboolerB were the unl- 
i1 custom.— a part of the scheme of Scandinavian heto-lite. 
L sovereiEHs and princes of Ihe later Scandinavia, like those of 
ally PelflSEi. abandoned their halls for the perils and priiea of 



< slates he wintered aeain with the hospitable Ang^ntyr. 
tends him everywheie. But he finds no peace. The 
ffended Balder seems elaHng at him dally and nlshtly. 
: comes to the Grecian lales, whicb be bad tbree yean 
red as the beautiful borne InseboiK should share with 
licb he had never beheld except throusb the eyes of 
is father.-he dearly perceives how all things sink to 
En compared nith her who should have been his bride. 
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XV. 

(illir Biking ®al». 

Now he glided around o'er the desolate seas, 

like a plundering falcon he flew; 
To his comrades the Viking gave mandates and laws; 

wilt thon hear now the law-code he drew?* 

"Pitch no tent on the ship, sleep thou not in a house, 
neath its roof only foemen abound; 

Sword in hand let the Viking repose on his shield,* 
and his tent be the azure around. 



Kings would fit out fieels for the ambitious prince^ vho voired not to return from 
thtar fipMitions until lad*n with plnnder and aloiy. 

Many Norwegian chieftains, robbed of their [wssesslons br the all-conquering ' 
Hsrald HAttagra, removed tothe Orkneys, the Faroe and Shetland Islands, and thence 
infested all the Scandinavian coasts, and do safety existed on the sea. 

UnderRagnarUKlbrookit is said the Danish pirates outnumbered the land popu- 
lation. 

Many of these sea-robbers passed their entire lives on board their ships, boastins 
of never havine slept in a house or having d rank mead at their fireside. 

"Froindc is meritorex martimus appellabalur. qui sub fuliEinoso tigno aomnum 
UDnquam capiebat,.nec ante tocum ex cornu polare solitus est.—YHOL. Si.a. 

f'TheScandioBvians generally had shields of a long oval form, J ml the height of 
tbe bearer, in order to protect him from arrows, darls and stones. They, besides, made 
useofthemlo carry the dead to the grave; to terrify the enemy by dashing their arms 
against theiu: to form upon occasion a kind of shelter or tent when they were obliged to 
encamp in the open field, or when the weather was bad. Nor was the shield leas useful 

asily escape by swimming upon hU 
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"Short the haft o£ the hammer of thundering Thor,* 
a mere ell-length the sword-blade of Fray;* 

Tis enough; hast thou valor, step nearer thy foe, 
and thy blade will be mighty to slay. 

"When the tempeBt is wild, hoist the sail up the masti 

It is gay on the turbulent deep! 
Let it rage! Let it rage! Only cowards strike sail; 

furl it not, rather sink to thy sleep! 



"Maids are better on land, bring not one on the ship; 

were she Preya, she yet would ensnare; 
For the dimple she wears on her cheek is a lie, and 

a net is her wind-streaming hair. 

rhor's hammer, after havina e«cu led its destructive wort upon the object tt- 

had the power of voluntaiilj' retitraing to the hand of iC3 owner. 

le sling of an insect curtailed the wotk of the dwarf before he had completed the ' 
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"Wine is Allfather's drink, and its pleasure is thine, 

i£ thou only dost reason revere; 
He who reels to the earth can arise, — but to Ran, 

to the sleep-giver, totters he here. 

"If a trader sail forth, thou mayst safe-guard his ship, 
but the weak will give toU to the bold! 

Thou art king of thy wave, he a slave to his wealth, 
and thy steel is as good aa hia gold. 

"On the deck spoils are portioned by dice and by lot, 
how they fall must thou never complain! 

But the sea-king* himself casteth none of the dice, 
he the glory alone would retain. 



"When a viking is mef, there is boarding and strife 
neath the shield doth the battle wax hot; 

If thou yieldest a step, thou art banished from us, — 
'tis the law, now determine thy lot! 



kinKdom to inherit 
thevikines. Iheyv 
sea-kiag vas a vil 
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"If thou conquer, enough! He who, reft of his sword, 
sues for peace, is a foeman no more; 

Prayer is Valhalla's child, hear the paling one's voice; 
he were vile who the prayer would ignore. 

"Wounds are laurels to Vikings, adorning each man 
on whose forehea^l or breast they may stand. 

Let them bleed, bind them not till the end of the day, 
it thou seekest to be of our band!'" 

So he fashioned his code, and on shores far removed 
grew his name more illustrious still;^ 

Not his equal he found on the blue-tinted sea, 
and his champions fought with a will, 

Ytit he sat by the helm, and his sorrowful eye 
did the depths of the billows explore; 

"Thou art deep; in thy bosom peace hideth, perchance, 
but above thee it dwelleth no more. 

"If the white god* is wroth, let him draw forth his sword; 

I will fall if snch fate be my doom; 
But he sits in the sky, cloudy thonghts sending down, 

ever veiling my spirit in gloom." 

Yet when combat comes near, is his hero-heart roused, 

fierce as eagle refreshed by repose; 
And his brow is unclouded, his voice high resounds, — 

like the Lightener' meets he his foes. 
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So from conque&t to conquest be voyaged in turn, 16 

all secure o'er the foam-whiteued grave; 

And he saw in the Southland both islands and rocks, 
till be came to the far Grecian wave.* 

When the groves he discerned that stood out of the waves,l7 
and the temples that echoed their flow, 

What he thought, Freya knows, and the poet knows well, 
and ah! lovers, ye know it, — ye know! 



GREECE. 

"Here our home should have been, here the island, the 18 
grove, and the temple my father portrayed; 

It was here, it was here, that my loved one I bade, 
but all cold in the Northland she staid. 

The bfBDtr of Gr»ce has always beena favorite thirme with pocls. ThusByron: 



Apollo si ill thr Icni 
StmlDhisbeamf 



;vGoo»^lc 



"Dwells not peace in tbese valleys so sacred and fair, 
hold these coliunns not memories long? 

Like a whisper of love is the fountain's soft pnrl, 
and the birds chant a sweet bridal song. 

"Where is Ingeborg now? Am I long since forgot, 
for a monarch time-withered and old? 

Ah ! I cannot f oi^t ; I my life would resign 
if her form I again could behold. 

"Three long years have gone by since my land I have seen, 
where each soul to proud exploits aspires; 

Do the glorious mountains yet reach to the skies? 
Is it green in the vales of my sires? 

"On the grave where my father is sleeping, I set 

once a linden-tree,— liveth it now? 
And who tendeth the frail one? Give moisture, O earth, 

and thy dews, watchful heaven, give thoul 

"But why longer delay on these waters remote, 

slaying men, or exacting their toll? 
I have glory enough, Eind the glittering gold, 

paltry gold, is despised by my soul. 

"Hangs a flag on the mast, and it points to the North, 
where reposes mine own cherished earth ;' 

I will follow the track of the heavenly winds, 

and once more will set sail for the Nbrthl " 

The love o( native land liaa always been pre-eminentlr slrong; in the heart oi the 
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Canto ^txtrrnt^. 



of silvery-voiced biiils recall inE the days of ol 



; TBvishiDe frHgrauce wafl« 



soft breeie of a suraraer eveniuE. And then 

piouBcoulddissiiadehimftomhisrashdecisianaQdperilousdesiEti. 

Bidrn beseeches him not to eo. except to slay the enemy, and 
then notalone. Bui (earinB nothiuB. he sets out with hia staff, un- 
attended, over the snow-covered fields and hills. 

Frithiof (jas changed. His defiance of the noma has abated. 
His vikiDE life seems wrons to him. His subdued nature can less 
easily endure (he wrath of the offended Balder. Revense now 
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Becks with a wondrous allurement to me. 

Happy is he by bis laud unforsakeu, 
Banished by none from his ancestors' graves! 

Long, ah ! too long is the voyage I've taken. 
Outlawed, and tossed on these turbulent waves. 

BJORN. 

Good is the ocean, now cease thy complaining; 

Freedom and joy ever dwell on its breast; 

Naught do they know of effeminate rest, — 
Ceaseless rejoice they o'er waves to be reigning. 

237 
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When I am old, to the green-growing earth ■ 
I, like the grass, will be clinging tenacions; 

Now, on the ship, war and wine are my mirth, 
Now smileth sorrow-free pleasure so gracious. 

FRITHIOF. 

Now does the ice press our ship to the land, — 
Hard round its keel the dead waters now slumber. 
Not all the long winter months would I number 

Here amid rocks on a desolate strand. 
North would I turn, as the Yule season presses,* 

Both of King King and my lost bride a guest,^ 
Once more would gaze on her golden-hued tresses. 

Listen once more to her accents so blest. 

BJORN. 

Good! I approve; Viking vengeance is rapture. 

Let the old king feel the brunt of its might; 

Fire we his court at the mid hour of night,'' 
Singe his gray locks, and the fair one then japturel 

Or, if we find not unworthy the king. 
Chance thou wooldst fight him for causes not meager. 

Out on the ice-plain an isle-duel bring,—* 
Whate'er thou wilt, I am ready and eager. 

[ulsiEnifiesltie season olCbristmas, aad seems lo derive lis etymotosy (ram "hto 

I, 

In old Runic Fasti, a wheel was used to denote the Festival ol Chrislraas. AOi 
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FRITHIOF. 

Speak not of fire, and of f^ar think no morel 

Peace to King Ring will from me find expression; 

Neither the king nor his qneen wrought transgressioii; 
Vengeance of gods was my recompense sore.' 

Little of hope in mine earth-life remaineth, 
I would once more greet the one I hold dear, — 

One last farewell I And when Spring anew reigneth. 
Sooner perchance, I again will be here. 

bjOrn. 
Frithiof , no pardon is due to thy madness, — 

Sighing and mourning a false one's deceiti 

Earth is, alas! with fair women replete; 
One may be gone, yet a thousand give gladness. 

If thou desire, where the Sonthem snn glows 
ni go and ship thee a cargo of others 

Tame as young lambs, and as red as the rose, — 
Then draw we lots, or divide them as brothers. 

FRITHIOF. 

Bjem, thou art candid and happy as Frey; 

Valiant in war, thon with counsel o'erflowest; 

Oden and Thor thon assuredly knowest. 
Yet dost from Freya divine turn away. 

Not all the powers of the gods may we number, — 
Have thou a'care, lest her ire thee o'ertake! 

Sooner or later, the sparks that now slumber 
Both in gods' bosoms and men's will awake. 

BJORN. 

Go not alone, lest thy way be disputed. 
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FRITHIOF. 
Lone go I not, since my sword waits on me. 

BJORN. 

Hagbart," recaU'et thon, was hanged to a treel 

FRITHIOF. 
He who IB captured, to hanging is suited. 

BJORN. 

But shouldat thou fall, to avenge thee I'll dwell, — 
Caire on thy slayer the blood-eagle glowing.* 

FRITHIOF. 

That will be needless, O Bjom! The cock's crowing 
Longer than I will he hear not. Farewell! 
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CHanta dmratrtntl;. 



the hall of Kine Rins at the Vule-tide least. The courtiers deride 
him. but he seiies one of the nutnbei. and nith one hand spins him 
atouad in such a manDer as to friehteu thoroulhly bia an-looklns 

recoffnition,— appearing to believe him a ship-wrecked mariner. 

Fritbiof bore, to reveal hia ideality to lu£;eborE. the Queen, who 

horn as directed by the Kine. The euesl knew she recoEuized bim, 
Bud still loved him. 



sued, such as occurs but once per year.-until sleep spread his wel- 
come wings over all. 

TheotdSaaaoi Fttlhior the Bold thus slotes of the hero : "Of 
Bteal coosideratioQ was he, and highly was he esteemed by all; 
foreenerous he was in gifts, and kind-hearted andcheerlul toward* 
every man. Litlleand seldom spoke the Queea to him, but by the 
King he waa reearded ever with a glad and smiling countenance." 
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From head to foot inveEted in rough and shaggy pall; 
A staff his hand held feebly, and bended he had grown, 
Yet high above all others the old man's- form was shown. 
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Upon a bench he sat him, the nearest to the door, — 
'Tis yet the poor man's station, as inthe days of yore; 
The courtiers laughed reviling, with interchanging stare, 
And pointed at the stranger in sha^y hide of bear. 

Then flashed with speed of lightning the stranger's twin 

eyes bright, — 
He seized with one hand quickly a yonth before their sight 
Then up and down he twirled him, yet cautions ne'er to 

harm. 
While dumb stood all the others — as we would— in 

alarm! 

"What means all this commotion? Who breaks the court's 

repose? 
Come up to me, thou old man, thyself to me disclose! 
What is thy name? What wouldst thou? Whence comest 

thou, make known !" 
To nook-Bcreened guest the monarch thus spoke in angry 

tone. 

"O king, much thou enquirest, but I will answer thee: 
My name to thee I give not, belongs it but to me; 
My fosterland was Sorrow, my heritage was Need; 
from the Wolf came hither, whose bed I've shared indeed 

"In youthful days so joyous I rode the dragon's back; 
The strongest wings he lifted, and safe pursued his track; 
But now he lies disabled and frozen near the land, 
And I myself, now aged, bum salt upon the strand. * 
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"I came to see thy wisdom, illastrious everywhere, 8 

But I was met with jeering, and jeers I will not bear; ' 
One fool by belt I lifted, and spun him round and round, 
But trust, since he unharmed is, thy pardon will be found." 

"Not illy," said the monarch, "dost thou select each word; 9 
The a^ed should be honored; come sit thou at my board! 
Let fall thy cloak transforming, that all may see thee clear; 
Disguise destroyeth gladness ; I would have gladness here." 

Straight from the guest's head falleth the shaggy hood, lo 

in truth; 
Where stood an old man hoary, now stands a graceful 

youth ; 
And from his lofty forehead, o'er shoulders broad, unfold 
And float the shining ringlets, like rippling waves of gold. 

He stood before them glorious, in velvet mantle blue 11 
And hand-broad belt of silver, with forest beasts in view; 
To each the skillful artist a form embossed had given. 
And round the hero's girdle each beast by each was driven. 

The arm-ring's golden circle his massive arm sustained; 12 
His battle sword hung by him, like lightning well 

restrained; 
With hero-glance serenly he scanned the guest-hall o'er, 
And stood as fair as Balder, and tall as Asa-Thor. 

Amazed, the queen's cheeks pallid a sudden color show, 13 
As Northern lights of crimson paint fields of spotless snow ; 
As two white water-lilies, when storm the heaven cleaves. 
Stand rocking on the wave-crests, — her trembling bosom 
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A trumpet stirred the guest-hall I Silence each Toioe U 

came o'er; 
This waa the honr for vowing, and in waa brooght Frey'e 

boar;* 
HIb hi^e mouth held an apple, a wreath his shoulderB 

graced. 
And on a silver platter his bended knees were placed. 

And now King Ring arising, with silvery Sowing hair, 16 
Doth str&ightway touch the boar's head, and thus his vow 

declare:* 
"I swear to conquer Frithiof, though great he be in warl 
So help me Frey and Oden, and, likewise mighty Thorl" 

Forthwith the lofty stranger arose with haughty glance, J6 
And flash of hero's anger illumed his coontenance; 
Ee smote the boEird with sword-stroke that through the 

mead-hall rang. 
And from their oaken benches the watchful warriorB 

sprangi 

"And now, Sir King, attend tbon, and hear my solemn 17 

vow: 
Young Frithiof is my kinsman, the youth full well I know; 
I swear to safe-guard Frithiof against the world allied! 
So help my nom propitious, and my good sword beside!" 



* The custom ofserringthe whole boar, swan or 
wiih Che band laid upon Uie«iead or back of the 
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To which the ting said emiliDg: "Eight haughty is thy 18 

word, 
Bat in the balls of Northland, the king's guest shall be 

heard- 
The horn, O queen, replenish for him with wine the best! 
And here I trust the stranger will winter as our guest." 

The queen then lifts the beaker before her placed, — a 19 

horn 
Treasured and of great value, from head of urns' torn; 
On feet of shining silver, with many a golden ring. 
It stands, while antique emblems and runes around it cling. 

With downcast eyes to Frithiof she gives the horn well 20 

filled. 
But tremulous her hand is, and wine is on it spilled; 
As evening's purple colors upon the lily lie. 
The crimson wine-drops, glowing, her snowy fingers dye. 

The guest received with gladness the gift of noble queen; 22 . 
No two men could have drained it, that in this age 

are seen; 
But to the queen's own honor, the hero, at one draught,* 
With ease and no delaying, the ruby liquid quaffed. 
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e toltily lauded, and a most illusti 
drvuKhl. by Ulrhus before the altar at York. aSords a strong pTFSitmpIioi 
"Now 1 fancied that I could discover the meaning of old Anaereor 

with (he left, and never moving tlie cup'irom the mouth till Ihe whole ot 
dispatched^ these triplets were received by the test ol the company w 
applause.— Tk A VELS IH Orbecb and Albaha. 
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MAGBART AND SIGNE. 
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Then seated at the table, a skald bis barp drew f ortb* SS 
And saug a tender saga — a love-tale of tbe North — 
Of Hagbart* and fair Signe;* and at the deep tones blest, 
The hardest heart was melted within its steel-clad breast. 

He eangof courts of Valhall,of heroes' well-earned peace, 23 
Of daring fathers' exploits on battle-fielda and seas; 
Each hand its sword was grasping, the fiery glance was cast, 
And round the noisy feast-hall the drinking-horn went fast. 

And now Eow rich potations within the r^al house, 3A 
In downright Yale-time revel the champions all caroose; 
Till free from care or sorrow at length they seek repose; 
But by his beauteous consort King Ring's tired eyelids close. 

arcliTand w«eheld in erealer estimation thananjF-of bis nobles." — Gbjhr. 

tHaKbart. a DriDCe of Norway, son o[ a kiuE of Trondbelm, in a viking cmise met 
■ndbatUrdwitliAlf and Alger, sons of tbe Danish tioa.Siear. 

After a fierce slruEEle, HnelliBiiceiras doncluded. and Hagbart retnrned witb the 

Tbere a strong affectiop at oace spraps up between tbe hero and the prlncesa Sisnc. 
siaterot Alf and Alser. and vows o( betrothal were eicbansed. But the twobiotbcfs 
earat;ed at this unexpected (um. brought combat as;ainat Hagbart, who In uvlne hltn- 

Hi a love for Siene, however, soon brooelit him back, diseuised as a shield-tnaid; and 
despite tbe suspicion his Urge bands and baid-vorn feet excited among the attendants, 

eternlafidditT.vowingshewould'not survive him. should he be overtaken by death In 
the Danish balls. 

Bui HaEbsrt was betrayed by the maidens, his identity as the murderer ol the 
princes established by the warriors, who bnrsl into Signe-a apartments and made him 
prisoner, and he was doomed by the Tine to be executed. _ 



lagbartand Sjene is but oneol a multitndeof subjects worthy the pen 
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(Elantu Eigt^cntl]. 
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Said Ring: "The king is not easily drowned; 
Who fears, let him circle the bay around." 



A glance foreboding the stranger cast, 
Aod quickly his skates to his feet made fast. 
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The spirited eledge-trotter springs ahead,* 
Breathes flame from his uostrils, he is so glad. 



"Strike out," cried the monarch, "my courser g< 
And prove if thou earnest of Sleipner's* blood!" 
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Speed Ibee with my sons 
I.etu9bas(es»By! 
Here no rest is found, 
Only wolves abound. 

Maik yon eagle's flight; 
Blest be wiass indeed! 

Were I on its beiEbt,- 
MiEhl I thee descry. 

Tbee whose imsKt mild 
StraiKbl this heart o'erca 
So wTth reindeer lame 

Harness we the wildl 



night and day 
mine eyes met thin, 
.d thoughts are min. 



By my sweetheart's 

Stores ol mossrepo 
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They flew as the tempest flies over the vave; 
The king no heed to the qneen's prayers gave. 



The steel-shod stranger stands never still, 
Eut skates before and around them at will. 



SLEIPNER* 

He carves ice-nmes as he swiftly glides, 
And Ingeborg fair o'er her own name rides. 

80 travel they swift on their glassy way. 

While neath them would treacherous Ran betray. 



• The eiihl-loote 


era 




(lenifiMSlipiKt, slide 




"The esh, Yggdrasli. 
JabesloftrecB^ 
Skidbladuii of shins; 

BHrdst of bridges;' 

Brageol skalds; 

Habiok of ha^ks, 

And Gatmer of hounds."— Grimmeh's Soho. 


Sldpner typifies the winds that blon from the ci(ht directions. 


floSkiaeandB 


eklns. Sweden, it was cuslotnarv to leave a sheaf of irraln in ih 


BeldforOdenshOTse. 
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p him from treading down Ibeit erain."ryiNDBRflo«. 
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Her silver roof she astinder rends, — 
And into the crevice the sledge descends! 



Then Ingeborg's cheeks take the hue of death, — 
But the stranger is there on the whirlwind's breath. 



He plants his. skate in the ice with speed, 
And grasps the mane of the trembling steed. 



Then easily swings he, at one swift bound. 
Both courser and sledge to the ice-plain sound. 



"That stroke," cried Ring, "will I prize, my son; 
Not Frithiof the Strong could have better done!" 



So they turned f^ain to the hall of the king, 
Where tarried the guest till return of spring. 
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Ollir In Wilt. 

Shaw's Tmulilioii. 




U 
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(Danto !Nincteentl|. 

evinced by the filrtmHestto which the host now feels personally 
secure in subjeclins these qualities of his Euesl. He simulales 
Bleep, with his head upon the youthful hero's knee, and this at a 
lime when they are alone and unseeo, havlne delayed behind the 
Other members ol the hnnling party. 

Loke'B embodiment, a eoal-black bird, from a boush laicta his 
murderous chanl. But harki A snow-white bird sings his peace- 
bearing strain, and prevails. Afar hurls Frithiol his sword. The 
coal-black bird flies down to N'astrand: the snow-white bird soars 
up to Valhalla, Its sweet song falls like a benediction on bis eat. 

Unlike the Lydian Tantalus, Frilhiof has bad the power to still 
the wind that ceaselessly blew the overhanging fruit from his 
reach: like (he miehty Fenris, he has submitted, in conscious Sam- 
■onian manner, to voluntary enchainment, and thus baa attained 
the greatest of all victories, 

"From cities stormed or battles won. 

By this, the hero best is known,- 
He can himself subdue." 
King Ringaron.ies himself. He has seen and understood the 
great temptatioD and the greater triumph. Then he shows bis ad- 
miration o( Frithiot's iotegtity by offering him sonshipanda home 
until his own death shall also restore to him his lost Ingeborg. 

"I thank thee, O King, but already have J tarried loo long. 
Once more desired I to behold my bride, and depart. Fool that I 

aneiile. No peace remains forme. I must beto^sed by windand 
wave, and bear the wrath of the offended Eod who will not forgive. 
"Bear me, my good Ellida, afar on my billows once more,-far 
asthestars shall guide, (araa the thunder's voice is heard. Glad 
shall I fall, and rise purified to the pardon on earth denied. " 
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are dancing on; 
blowing like the cheeks of Freya, from their bads the 

roses glance. 
Audio hnman hearts awaken hope and love to radiance. 

36i 
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2 For the chase the old king locgeth, and the queen must 

with him go, 
All the conrt is now assembliiig, and in varied garb 

aglow; 
Bows are twEinging, qnivers rattling, stallions restless 

paw the ground, 
And the hnngry hooded-falcons shriek npon their prey 

to bound.' 



y.) 

3 See! The buntingqneen iscoming! Wretched Frithiof, 
veil thy sight! 
Like a star in sky of spring-time sits she on her pacer 

white, — 
Half a Freya, half a Rota,* far more beauteous than the 

two, 
While above her hat of purple wave aloft the feathers 
blue. 

clothing. Kod em ploy ina hawks aod bounds, Ibe tcainingof which Tacitua mcatlons 



The falcoa-hunler mu5 
Micks and ■ tones. On 
B throw he suddenly lo 



heroes on to combat. 
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THE HUNTING PARTV. 
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i Dwell not on those eyes Bapemal, look not on those 

locks of gold! 
Of that lithesome waist be waiy, to those ample charms 

be cold! 
Gaze not on the rose and lily ever changing on her 

cheek, — 
Be thon deaf to those dear accents that like vernal 

breezes speak! 

6 Kow the hunting band is ready. Hear the horn's 

resounding call 
Over hill and dale, while upward soars the hawk to 

Oden's hall. 
And the forest-tenants fleeing seek their homes in 

many a cave, 
While pursuing come valkyries who their spears before 

them wave.* 

6 Old King Ring cannot long follow where the wandering 

huntsmen fly, 
And alone with him rides Frithiof , with grave heart and 

silently ; 
Dark and cheerless meditations in hie tortured breast 

have grown, 
And where'er his eye is turning, still he hears their 

mournful tone. 

7 "Why did I forsake the oce^i, to mine own destruction 

blind? 
On the wave no grief can flourish, driven afar by 
heavenly wind. 

•This paalime also prevailed in mucli of Eui 
Alfred Ibe Greal was described as a "nioBt expecl b 

eighty, (o the sad neglect ol bis office . jgg 
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Broods the Viking? Perils gather, and invite him to 

- the dance; 
Then his somber musings Tanisb, dazzled by the 
weapons' glance. 

"But alasl Here allis altered; longings strange, and all 

untold, 
Wave their wings around my forehead, and my soul in 

dreams enfold; 
Balder's grove is ever with me, and the oath is youthftd 

now 
She there swore, — she did not break it, — 'twas the grim 
gods broke the vow! 



^ SQGNE FJALLEN: 

(FramBildiri Strud.) 

"For, despising all that's human, angered by all pleasures 9 

blest. 
Of my rose-bud they have robbed me, planting it in 
Winter's breast. 

267 
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What would Winter with my floweret? Comprehends 

he not its price, 
Bnt his freezing breath is shrouding bud and leaf and 

stem in ice." 

10 Thus repined he. They had entered then a solitary 

dale, 
Dark and narrowed, 'twist the mountains (birch and 

alders there prevail), 
Whea the kii^ dismomited, saying, "Cool and sweet 

the woodlands smile! 
I am weary, — let us tarry! I would slumber here 

awhile." 

11 "Here, O king, thou must not slumber, for the ground 

is hard and cold; 
Sleep will come not;— up! I'll bear thee to thy palace, 

monarch old." 
"Sleep, like other gods, approaches when no signs are 

manifest; 
Will my guest not," said the old man, "grant his host 

an hour of rest?" 

12 Then the guest removed his mantle, made upon the 

ground a bed, 
And on Frithiof's knee the sovereign quickly laid his 

trusting head. 
Slept as calm as sleeps the hero after battle's wild 

alarm 
On his shield, — as calm as slumbers babe upon its 

mother's arm. 

* Here li ui oppartunity. Biid an Invit: 
to remove tbe barrier betwixt himself and b 
heio tiamples ItbeoeaUi hia feel. 
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13 As be slnmberB, hark I A coal-black bird is Binging 

from a bough : 

"Haste thee, Frithiof, slay the gray-beard, end the bat- 
tle with him now! 

Take his qneen; to thee, her bride-groom, once the 
trysting kies she gave; 

Here no mortal eye can see thee,— deep the silence of 
the grave!"— 

14 Frithiof listens; hash! A enow-white bird is singing 

from a tree: 
"Though no mortal eye behold thee, Oden's eyes nn- 

failii^ see; 
Craven, wotddst thou mnrder slumber? Wouldst an 

old man helpless slay? 
Thongh thon win, a hero's glory must be won another 

way."* 

16 Thus the two birds sang; but Frithiof quickly seized 

his sword of war, 
Horling it in terror from him to the dusky grove 

afar. 
Flew the coal-black bird to Nastrand,* — but upon twin 

pinions light 
Soared the other like a harp-tone tuneful toward the 

smiBhine bright. 

16 Soon the aged king awakens: "Much did that brief rest 
accordl 
In the shade one sleeps so sweetly, shielded by a hero's 
sword. ^ 

• "Gided birds, or rather spirits in Ihsir shape, are b 'divine maehinery," freqnentlr 
Introduced in the ballads and saiss ol the North. — Stbvbss. 

"UaiiT also In the North, as Id Idolatrous Israel, asserted that they could aader- 
"■'-■'- -* "-St they became a laogaage studied witliBreat seal both by 

270 t See p. m. 
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Yet, where is thy sword, O stranger? Lightning's 

brother — where is he? 
Who hath parted you, that never each from each Bboald 

parted be?" 

17 Prithiof said: "It matters nothing; swords enough are 

in the North; 

Sharp the toi^ue of sword, O monarch;ne'erfor con- 
cord speaks it forth. 

In its steel dwell evil spirits from the dusky Nifel- 
hem,' 

Sleep is not from thera protected, locks of silvc'r madden 
them!" 

18 "Sleep has not, O yonth, enwrapped me; I thy faith 

have verified; 
For a prudent one ne'er trusteth man or battle-blade 

nntried. 
Thou art Frithiof ; and I knew thee when thoa in my 

hall hadst stepped; 
Old King Ring discerned the secret which his wise 

guest would have kept. 

19 "Why didst thou, disfjuised and nameless, seek my 

dwelling and my grace? 
Why, if not his bride to wheedle from the aged king's 

embrace ? 
In the guest-hall, Frithiof, Honor never nameless doth 

advance ; 
Like the sun, her shield is shining, and sincere her 

countenance. 

HverBelmir?''whfoec"flow' twelve ige-enld streams, and where dwells the dragon Mid- 
hiigg. To this nethermost q( the nine worlds rode Oden on Sleipner. to inquire «flCT tlie 
fateolBaldet, See pagcl^^. 373 
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"Sagaa toW of one called Frithiof, feared alike by gods 20 

and men, 
Who with equal valor pressing, cleft a shield or burned 

a fane; 
Soon with war-shields — I suspected — would he move 

f^ainst this land; 
And he came; — but in torn vestments with a beggar's 

staff in hand. 



"Wherefore stand with eyes now downcast? Once I too 21 

was young, in truth ; 
From its mom is life a struggle, but its fiercest* time is 

youth ; 
Youth must needs be pressed in battle, till its frenzied 

mood be tamed; 
I have proved thee and forgiven, and in pity have not 

blamed. 

"Thou canst see I am grown aged, soon must sleep 22 

within my shrine; 
Therefore, youth, receive my kingdom! Take my queen; 

she, too, is thine; 
Be my son, till then abiding in my palace as before! 
Let a swordless champion guard me, let old fends sleep 

evermore." 

• Lil. "be rsrrk." The berserk's paroxysm, at first leiEoed, later became Rcnuine. 

"It was their custom (the sons of Anilim) il a( any time with tlieir men alone they 
id theberset^-couraeovertakins them. (odlBembarkandveul their fury on rocks and 
s; for (hey had been so unfortunate as to kill (heirown men wlien this fit came D[>on 
a."— Hbrvarar Sioa. 
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23 Prithiof answers Badly:"Never as a thief came I to thee; 
Had I sought thy queen to capture, who were strong to 

frustrate me? 
But a nameless longiug filled me, ah ! once more, my 

bride to view; 
Madman was II For I kindled all the smouldering 

flames anew. 

2i "In thy halls too long delaying, I no more will be thy 
guest; 

All the wrath of goda embittered on my conscious head 
doth rest. 

Balder, of the locks all golden, he who holds each mor- 
tal dear, 

Me of all my race despises, I alone renounced appear. 

26 "Yea, I burned his sacred temple; fane-profaner me 

they call; 
At my name shriek little children, joy departeth from 

the hall. 
Banished from his angered country must the lost son 

dwell apart; 
I am outlawed in my homeland, I am outlawed in my 

heart. 

2e "Not upon the earth green-growing will I seek for 
peace long past. 
Burns the ground beneath my footstep, trees o'er me 

no shadows cast; 
Ingeboi^ from me is taken, she received the iiged 

Ring; 
O'er my life the sun has darkened, only night-shades 
round me cling. 

>74 
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"Therefore, ontward to my billowBl Let qb fly, my 27 
dragon good! 

Bathe once more thy pitch-black bosom joyoos in the 
saline flood; 

Wave thy pinions in the Btorm-clonda, cut the sea that 
hissing raves, 

Fly ae far as leads the star-light, far as iraft the van- 
quished waves! 

"Let me hear the tempest's thunder, let me hear the 38 

lightning's voice! 
When it rumbles round about me, then shall Frithiors 

heart rejoice. 
Clanging shields and hailing arrows! Where the waves 

to battle call, 
I, in purity and gladness, to the gods appeased will 

faU!" 
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(Danta ^mtvittxtif. 



ThcBtttiotspriiiehaariHa. His beams bXhe the Eln^'a ball. 
Frithiol comes to say his laxt farewell: 

"EUida longs to fly from the straDd. I leave my lend aod my 

Said Rjne: "Repine thou hot. Valhalla calls me. Take my 
queen; preserve my klngpjom tor my growidg bod. Peace have I 
■ooahl.butl fear not the sword. Now am I carviiiB death-runes 
loOden. Not for Northern kJDKsisbloodlesa death)" 

Deeply the glUleriog Hieel cuts Its crimson paths in hia arms 
Bad chest. Greets he Valhalla'aeods.pressea the handsof queen, 
(on and cues!, and his royal apirit speeds with a sish to AlllBthei's 
breast. 

The Klugr haa defeated death belore Its arrival, and Frithiof be- 
fore his departure. He has given up all he had— even Hie itaell— 
to restore to each other the lovers whom he had severed. 

Does (his undo the awful wTone and inlusliceof having made 



frame his own ant 
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It (Night), mother of Day, was likewise given by Oden a ileed, H 



mane), thai bedewed ll 
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Filled with emotioD, 
Frithiof appeareth; 
Pale sitB the monarch; fair Ingeborg's breast 
Heaves like the ocean ; 
Farewell she heareth 
MtinDtired in tremnloas tones of the guest: 

"Sea-washed lies yonder 
Winged wave-ranger, — 
Longeth the sea-horse* to fly from the shore. 
Par mnst I wander 
Now as a stranger, 
Leaving my land and my love evermore. 



"Once more — forever — 
This ring* I leave thee; 
Memories sacred have hallowed its worth. 
Part with it never! 
All I forgive thee; 
Thou wilt behold me no more on the earth. 



ii Joutnej' to the Orkneyt. 
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"Northern smoke rolling 

Upward in motion 

Ne'er shall I see again. Man is a slave; 

Nome are controlling ; 

On the waste ocean 

There is my fatherland, there is my grave. 



THE NORNS. 
"Ne'er mnst thou wander. 
Ring, — least when hover 
Pale^leamii^ stars, with thy queen to the strandl 
Lest the sands yonder 
Grimly discover 
Frithiof the Viking's bones washed to the land!" 

Then Ring responded: 
"Hard is it, hearing 
Hero lament as a maiden wonld sigh. 
Death's chant has sounded. 
Swift mine ear nearing; 
What more remains? He who liveth mast die. 
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From noms' dictation 

Naogbt can deliTer; 

Cold to remonBtrance it yieldeth to none. 

My queen, my nation, 

Take from the giver; 

G-nard thou my crown till the growth of my sonT 

"Guests have I given 
Kingly devotion. 
Striving that golden peace e'er should be known. 
Yet have I riven 
Shields on the ocean, 
Shields on the laud, nor have pallid e'er grown. 

"Now am I writing 

Runes at Death's portal; 
Natural exit ill fits Northern king! 
Feebly are biting 

Wounds that are mortal; 
Death is not keener than life ia its sting.''* 

Now he carves gory 
Letters to Oden — * 
Death-runes so deep on his arm and his breast; 
Gleaming in glory. 
Blood-currents redden 
Quickly the silver-white hairs on his chest! 
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DBATH-RUNES SO DEEP. 
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"Bring me wine mellow! 
Skoal* to thee evert 
Skoal to thine honor, thou glorioua North I 
Harvests ripe-yellow; 
Minds idle never, 
Exploits of peace — these I loved on the earth, 

"Vainly mid slaughter 
Waged by kings wildly, 
Lone sought I peace but she fled from my sight; 
Now the Tomb's daughter, 
Smiling so mildly. 
At the gods' knees is awaiting my flight. 



;vGoo»^lc 



King %ing'a Seat^. 
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"Hail, sons of heaven, 
Asas supernal! 
Earth fades away; Gjallarhom* to yonr feast 
Bidding has given; 
Glory eternal 
Crowns as a gold-helm the hastening gnest!" 

When he had spoken, 
Pressed he the clinging 
Hands of his qneen, son, and friend, o'er and o'er. 
Closed eyes gave token 
His sonl was winging 
Flight with a sigh to AUfather once more-'' 



. t The d«BtlLo[ a Northern hero is Uins pottrayed in me Swan Sons, tmulated into 
SDBlish by Herbert: 

From mlms where martial souls rejoice. 
1 hear the maids of aUuEhier cait. 



— Deatb Song op Ragnak lodbb 
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Ktng RJDs. lositbcr with his svord, his steed, and a(h« i><»- 
•essEaoa. is immuied in the Kpulchcr. sod the CDStomair earth • 

mound rai*ed over him. 

The Bteed bean him over BifrOst to Valhalla, where Odea si g- 
oala that thewine cups be bronghl out. In honor of the guest ; Frer 
encircles hiia with a chaplet of com-*at8. sod Ftlgea. the wife of 
Oden. binda blue blossoms about bla brow; and Brage, the god of 
Poetcy. chants, with accompaniment of the harp which now sounds 
more aofl and beautiful than before, the virtues of the new-arrived 
and ereatir beloved monaTCh. 

The preservation, in the ttauslatioo, of the orlglDat alliterative 
form of this eanto (the three words of alliteration occuriug on ac- 
cented syllables), greatly enhances the difficulties of IfansUlioe. 
In each couplet, three of the four accented ayllablea must begin 
witb the same letter, tbe remaiaing accented syllable must begin 
with a different letter. This consonant-reduplicalioa Tegner has 
made eapeclelly effective. Tbis is the form of alama usually em- 
ployed by the Northern skalds in their soags. universally used [n 
the poems of the Elder Edda, and isdistinclly characteristic of Ice- 



^^ 
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XXI. 

Sing'a Srapa.' 

Sits in his mound-grafe 
M^hty-bom monarch ; 
Sword by his side lies, 
Shield on his arm.^ 
Neighs his steed near him, 
Noblest of chargers, 
Stamping with gold-hoof, 
Gromid of the grave,* 



be burned,. , 

The crematory period was called the Pile Atre (Bruna-auld), alter which suo 
sepultui* period, called the Hill Age (HanEh-Buld). 

t It was a prevalent custom In sncieat Europe to bury the dead und 



The barrans usually had two or more vaults, and east or south passages on the same 
level. 

With the dead hero it was quite customary to bury his living horse, to bear him 

The Saga Egils states thai Asmund interred with Aran both hishawkand his hound. 
"Tbe cairns aie almost alivaysheapedupon heights along the ahore. . . The olil 
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Rides now the royal 
Ring over BifrOst; 
Swayed by its burden. 
Bends the long bridge. 
Valhall's vast portala 
Part for his passing; 
Asa-hands holy 
Hai^ now in his. 




THORS BATTLE WITH THE GIANTS. 



Thor afar wanders, 
Waging dread warfare; 
Oden has beckoned, — 
Beakers are bronght; 

i musl have bclievfd that Ihtir dead her 
rir c9irD9 where they should still hear the si 
luv eipanac-the wide field o( theii- acUvi 

:rusher, the Delender, the Weaiwn of the n 



', danger aad tci- 



He Is tbe ti^less «oeinr ot the giants. 
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Prey with a com-wreath* 
Covers the king's crown, 
Fri^a* binds beauteous 
Blossoms of blue. 

Brage, the gray god, 
Oraspeth the gold strings; 
Sonndeth a softer 
Strain than erewhile. 
Vanadia,* leanii^, 
Lingers to listen; 
Burning, her bosom 
Beats as she hears: 

"Ceaseless the sword-stroke 
Sounds on the helmet ; 
Redden the boisterous 
Billows with blood; 
Arm-strength, the glorious 
Gift of the good gods, 
Battling as berserk,^ 
Biteth the shield! 

"Hence we the hero 
Held in devotion, 
Who with his shield e'er 
Sheltered the state; 



* In EngUnd, as late ai in the [Fi£n of Henry VIII. It is said bride 


wore EatlandB 


tTbe wife o( Oden was Hisocalled Frea or Kticca, and was larBely m 
ifieathe all-producinK earth. 


l" s'by Tacitus. 
Friaea person- 








ct at all he met 



I "bit hia shield." 
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foremost and fairest 
Figure of tried strength 
Soars like a Bacrifice 
Smoke to the Bky. 



VALFADER AND SACA. 

7 "Valfader* voiceth 

Verdicts of wisdom. 
Seated by Saga, 
Soqvabiik's* maid. 
Thus clear the royal 
Sing's words resounded. 
Melting like Mimer's* 
Murmuring strains^ 

*VallBd<:r = OdeD: literally, father of the slain. 

-tThc btook ot abaorplion. od whose shore is the mamion of Saea. wilh whom 

tlnthewalbetweeaAsas and Voues. the latter having t««lved Mimer as s hostasc, 
decapiutedhlm, end sent his.headtoOden. It became oracular, and was thcDce Odea'* 
counselor and adviser. 

Virsll-B head waa likewise aaid to praphesj'. 
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fiing'a Bra$ia. 



lOBirch^Swndbrhii 
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"Friendly Foreete" 
Filiates wranglers; 
Justice he wields by 
Urd's* welling wave. 
Thus ruled the kiadly 
King o'er his kingdom. 
Calming all rancor. 
Righting the wrong. 

"Ni^ardly never, 
Nobly bestowed he 
Beds of the dragons,* 
Daylight of dwarfs.* 
Boantif ul gave he 
Gifts from his great heart, 
Tenderly softened 
Saffering's sting. 



■Son of Balderand Nanoa. and the aod of jusiice. His caslle is Glitn 


et. AlldJs- 










It is OD sold sustained. 




Aad also wi.h silver decked. 
















Theianclity of thcBssembty and purity of lustice is expressed by Ibe 


golden col- 






"At Heliaoland his (Forscte's) temple and priesis were held In high re 














T^ of the 


raging day. to Forsete, restodoE unity and conlentmenl,"— Hachmeisthii. 




t-The fount of«me,utider thai root of the ash. Ygdrasil-the Paradis 




Icnowledge- which eitends to the ^9ir. Beside this fount, accordinely, 1 


.hey collect 


daily, to hold their tribunal; that a draught of the water of e.petience may hi 


; constantly 






—Uida.Verdandi.'skulda- Past, Present, Future. The water is so sacred, thai 




immersed therein becomes while as the lining membrane of an egK_-sheU. 


Prom two 




■ atics. Per- 











which he took after siRyine Hreidmar, his fall 
bed," 

fA subterranean race of dwarfs was believed to exist, whose light came from the 
veins of gold beneath the earth. Hence gold is also celted "the daylight of dwarfs." 

The old Scandinavian skalds had many synonyms lorgold; aa. Agir'a fire, Aen's 
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FORSETE, GOD OF JUSTICE, 
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Welcome, O worthy 
Wise heir o£ Valhall! 
Long will thy loved name 
liive in the North. 
Greeting thee, Brage* 
Bears thee the beaker. 
Peace-pledge of Noma 
Known through the North." 

HKC nlio lelBtFS thf BDcicdl tiaditJODB of the YouneFC Edda. He and Hvltn 
the heroes loVslhalts. 

iws the flood of poesy, which streams fnim his lips, out o( the faunl of Mi 
him end Odea alone has il been permitted to taste of that well of knowl 
illitude of mysterious runes are, moreorer, engraTtn upon his tongue 
every effusion, whether ptoaaic or poetical, irresistible fascinaUon."- 
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VALKYRIES CONDUCTING FALUN HEROES TO VALHALLA. 
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The people are numraoned to elect Kini Rine's Bueceawr. 

Bquipped with briihtly polished BwnTda, -ihields asd helmets, the; 
assemble at the Ting-atone, In open conncil. 

The fitleen-year old aon of Ring stands with Frithiof. but la de- 
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lonarch, allho 


ugh by. 
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The sword is raised each two between - 
One is too slight. 
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i The daughter polishes the helm 

To InsteT rare, 
While blushes sweet her visage whelm, 
Reflected there. 

6 At last he takes his circling shield, — 

A Ban in blood.* 
All hail, free champioii ensteeled. 
Thou peasant good! 

6 The nation's honor in thy heart 

Doth e'er rejoice. 
In war our conntry's wall thou art, 
In peace its voice. 

7 So they are snmmoned by the sound 

Of shields and swords, 
To open court ; heaven's vault around 
Their roof affords. 

8 Then Frithiof mounts the A^embly stone, 

And by him there 

The royal child, a little one, 

With golden hair. 

9 From all the throng a murmur came: 

"Too small, by far. 
The royal son our laws to frame, 
Or lead to war! — " 

•Shields wereofleo painlfd in brilliant colors and with Eiquisile taste. "Sc 
Unlum iFctissimis coloribus d I stinsuunt."— Tacitus. 

"Id Che compositions of the Bards WF often find allusJODS made to painted tarr 

Sometimes they are called red. Bl other limes spotted, varied or checkered."— Logan. 

"The Stndea never came to a sacrifice. Tine, or other assembly, unarmrd. T 

custom, through the Goths and other Northern tribes, spread over the whole of Buron 

— Dalim. 
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But Prithiof on hiB shield lifts up 

The child of Ring:* 
"Here, Northmen, lies your nation's hope, 

Look OQ your kingl 

"Behold of ancient Oden'8 race 

The image free, 
That doth the shield as lightly grace 

As fish the sea. 



SCAM)INAV1AN TING-PLACE.t 

"I swear his kii^dom to uphold 

With Bword and 8x>ear, 
And place the father's crown of gold 

On eon so dear. 



"When Baldwin, Count ol FLandetg. wag inwatfd (1204) br Uie Ctnsader* with the 
Baatem purple- the baroDB and knightB. asieeably to Byiantine cuatom. elevated the 
Smperot on a buckin-, and bote hiia to the chutch of SI. Sophia,"— Mills's OuaAiiES. 

+Tine {or thinj) was orieinally applied to a conferfrnce. or coaTocation, and later 
to its Bite; the latter usually had a larse stone at its Bummit. 
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"Forset^aon of Balder great, 

My vow doth know; 
And if the oath I violate, 

Shall strike me low!" 

The child* eat on the lifted shield. 

Like king on throne, — 
Or eaglet in a cliff revealed, 

That eyes the Bun. 

At last, too long for childish blood 

The stay he found,^ 
And to the ground he sprang, and stood,— 

A kingly bound! 

Then high the cry rose from the Ting: 

"The North in truth 
Electeth thee!— Be like King King, 
O shield-bome youth! 

"Till grown, by Frithiof s word abide, 

Thou childish heir. 
Receive, Jarl* Frithiof, for thy bride 

His mother* fair." 

I I-odbrok beaan IQ reista at 15. His third wif*. Krake, whom h* 



cuted numbeiless successful Viking eipfdilL 

sofnoavail. Afterafulldi 
Euof snakes, lohiBdMth, 

.. . - - _ j|,p g^, ji 



to have pcDDcd th« famous Swan 



ep-motber. His mother was Alfhild, Kisg Ring's first wife, 
300 
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"To-day," thns Frithiof dark replied, 

"Your king proclaim, 
But not a marriage; and my bride 

Leave me to name. 

"To Balder's temple I proceed, 

Where congregate 
My norns to meet me; there, indeed. 

E'en now they wait. 

"Their true and ultimate decree 

I go to prove. 
The shield-maids build beneath Time's tree, 

And oft above. 

"The light-haired Balder's ire, still shown. 

For me bums sore ; 
He took my heart's bride,^he alone 

Can her restore." 

Straight greeted he the new-made kii^. 

And kissed his brow. 
And o'er the heath was vanishing. 

In silence now. 
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It had groHD toward the evedioK. ThesinkioisuD's soft beams 
fell peacefully over the carlh, lulline to »s( the desiie for ven- 
EcsDceasHinst the tno brothers icho had darkened his life, aad 

lion of BBldei'a temple. 

Frithiot stands amid the haunts of his ehildhood. -hears the 
- aame birds in the forest, smellsihe Bame Iraemnceof doners, reads 

obedieot to a loftier impulse thea that nhich is enECndered of 

altar of his God. 

In humility he stands at the tomb of Thorsten. his lather. He 

'Even men forgive. Balder, who is the most merciful ol all the 
eods.-nould he be deaf to human prayer? 



Ihe temple restored! 



.o Frithiof's soul the glorious lisbt. 



lar greater and fairer fan 
It, and altainiuK (he pardc 
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evening weepeth, 
As in his world-wide sea, gleams pure and clear! 
In crimson hues the mountain-tops he steepeth; — 
'Tis blood on Balder's hearth that doth appear! 
Soon slnmbera all the land on night's dark pillow, 
Soon sinks the golden shield beneath the bUlow. 
303 



;vGoo»^lc 



"Yet would I wander first mid these dear places, — 
My childhood friends that I have loved the best. 

The same sweet evenii^ flower the meadow graces. 
The self -same forest birds wake carols blest. 

The self -same wave to shore its fellow chases; — 
Oh, that I ne'er had rocked upon its breast! 

Of fame and glory falsely speaks the ocean. 

Bears ns from home-dales far, with ceaseless motion. 



THE FJORD OF SOGNE. 

"I know thee, flood, where erst the mighty swimmer 
Was lightly borne upon thy billows clear. 

I know thee well, O vale, where in the shimmer 
Of heaven we pledged a faith that springs not here. 

Ye birches,* too, upon whose bark ne'er dimmer 
Have grown the many runes I carved sincere; 

O'er your white trunks the rounded crowns yet hover; 

All things, save me, alas! no change discover. 

The while, smoolh bark of this most common and niosi bcamiful o( Notlhero 
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"Is all onchanged? Stand Pranmas' balls paternal, i 
And Balder'B fane still on the hallowed strand? 

Ah I Fair the valleys in Ufa's season vernal, 

Bat through them passed the sword and fieiy brand; 

Both wrath of gods and men's revenge inferaal 
Speak to the wanderer o'er the fire-charred land. 

Devoted pilgrim, come not here to ponder. 

For untamed beasts in Balder's grove now wander. 

"There hannteth every life beneath the heaven ; 

The demon Nidhi^* from the world of night; 
He hates the asa-mark that stands engraven 

On hero's brow and sword that flashes bright. 
Each irefnl deed, enacted by a craven. 

Stands forth his tribute to infernal might. 
And when he prospers by a fane's cremation. 
He claps his coal-black hands in exultation. 

"Ib there no pardon then, Valhalla father? < 

O blue-eyed Balder, takest penance none? 

E'en men take ransom for a fallen brother,* 
And gods absolve men at the altar-stone. 

'Tis said thy grawj is equaled by none other; 
Command! Whate'er thy word, it shall be done. 

No will was mine to bum the temple hoary; 

O cleanse from stain my shield that shone in glory. 
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"Thy burden take away; I faint theretmdet; 

Draw from my soul that awful shadow's veil; 
May not a life's sincere contrition sunder 

The bar to pardon, if bat once we fail? 
I tremble not, e'en at the god of thunder, 

I meet unmoved the eyes of blue-white Hel. 

pious god, with glance as moon%ht tender, 

1 fear alone the vengeance thou canst render. 

"Here Uea my father. Is he sleep-enshrouded? 

Ah! He has journeyed whence return is none. 
He dwells neath azure tent of sky nnclonded, 

And joyous drains the horn mid war-shield's tone. 
Thou aSEi-gnest, look down from star-fields crowded; 

Thy son doth call thee, Thorsten Viking's son! 
On neither runes nor spells have I depended, 
O teach me to appease the god offended! 

"And has the grave no tongue? Entombed did waken 
Great Angantyr,' when for his sword implored. 

Though great, let Tiifing's* worth be ne'er mistaken 
To equal that I ask; ne'er for a sword 

Prayed I. The combat gave it. But forsaken 
May I through thee to pardon be restored. 

O guide my darkened glance and step benighted; 

A noble mind by Balder'a wrath ia blighted. 



tyof another of tbe Nartbeta heroes."— Myths op Nokthbkb 
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10 "Thon'rt silent, father! Hear the soundiiig billow; 

Sveet is its tone;-~Bpeak in its voice so freel 
The Btorm is flyii^; make its wing thy pillow, 

And as it passes, whisper thou to me! 
The west is set in rings of glowing yellow. 

Let one of them thy spirit's herald be! 
No sign, no token for thy son forsaken; 
How poor, alas! are those by death o'ertaken!'" 

11 The sun is quenched; the evening winds in measure 

Sing lullabies to earth-sons from the sky. 
The after-glow, with all its golden treasure. 

On rosy wheels drives round the brim on high. 
In valleys blue, and o'er the hills of azure, 

A fair Valhalla-vision draweth nigh. 
Now comes, from out the Western wave ascended, 
A rustling shape, by golden flame attended. 

12 By us 'tis called mirage, this heavenly wonder; 

In Valhall, sweeter sounds its name, I ween; 
And soft o'er Balder's grove it hovers yonder, 

A crown of gold upon a ground of green. 
The glorious image gleams, above aud under, 

With splendor ne'er before by mortal seen; 
Till to the temple's site its pathway making. 
It sinks to earth, the temple's figuiB taking.* 

, ■Prithiol is nol ;e( ready to yieia himsell to the supreme joy he donbtless trels 

his unhappy life has consUntly evoked bitter malediclions, that he must fint seek lo 
remove thia stain (Tom his conscious soul; aad whither should he bo to seek assislaoce. 

Whither was a vsaue ein'ciBtioool illumiaation more likely to lead him than to that 

Must the wise counsel and learned insiruciion of Thoiaten be forever barred by the 
tomb? Ishia (athet lus fitted to ealighten, now that he dwells in therealm of llarbl! Ah! 
Frithiof must follow this impulse to the final and only barrier that ties between them-lhe 
portal of the grave. 

Moreover, a hero's soul was beliesed lo inhabit his tomb. 

f The fantastically painted Western sky, like the masses of cumulated aummer 
clouds. miEht, aided by a little imaEination.eaaily assume tangible and definite loims In 
Prithiof's now impressible mind, thus clearly creating the concept ol a gorseousaad 
wonderful temple. 308 
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Its lofty Tall a Bieidablick * leflected. 
And from the cliff in silvered luster sbona 

Of deep-blue steel each pillar vaa perfected, . 
Of one ricli gem vaa carved the altar-Btone. 

Its dome, as borne hj spirit-hands, projected 
A winter-heaven all clear and star-bestrown. 

There Valhall's gods, in Bky-blne robee invested, 

Sat high, and crowns of gold upon them rested. 

And Id Upon their rune-carved shields inclinii^. 
The laity noma within the portal stood, — 

Three rosebnds in a single nm inshrining, — 
A solemn yet a charming sisterhood. 

Mote Urda to the bximt fane points repining, 
And eager Skolda to the fane renewed.^ 

And scarce could Frithiof s mind itself recover. 

In joy and wonder, ere the scene was over. 

"Maidens of Time, well is yonr thought projected; 

This is thy sign, my hero-father good!* 
Another temple straight shall be erected. 

To grace the cliff where erst the old one stood! 
Ah! Blest when peaceful deed has been elected 

As true atonement of yonth's froward mood! 
The wretch may hope again, thoi^h hope were riven, 
And by the gracious white god be foi^ven. 

The cantlf o( Balder In the heavens, '"There is alio a place, called Breldabllck, 

le which no srol is more fair."— The Younger EcdiI- 

he walls are of aold. Ihe rool ol fiilvet ; aod here nothioe impure may enter. 

The noinof the Paat points out Piithiof's sin; the norn of the Future its neceiaaiy 

piliecl IhroHah the chill o( adversity." sneeests 

fair otfsprinK Hope, is leading back the cslrBiiKed one to his God.' , . . ' 

ment may be deviaed, offered, accepted; aod then InEebore. then Friihiot. ahall 

t "They which (to W the mounds (of Sele and Thoraten) to this day heat oftentimes 

the beach. OI the winds blowing through the crisp brown grasses on the cliffs; 
I lift a finper and say; "Listed! Klna Bele and his faithfal thane are whisperlns: in 
ileei>."— TaIpS* of TEtnonic Lands. 
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Stitifiaf at i[iB J^atlfcr'a (&mve. 



mj-jrtiN-JV-Jl^JiM t^ 



!ih^ Tis blood oa Hiil-der'i 
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"Welcome, ye Btare, that your far way have wended, 16 

Now glad again your silent march I see. 
Welcome, ye Northern lights, in heaven blended, 

That once a bnmii^ temple seemed to me! 
Grow green, O grave! And from the wave ascended, 

Sonnd once again, O wondrona melody! 
Here on my shield will I o'erwearied slumber, 
And dream of sins atoned that gods ne'er number." 
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(EsLttta ^tmtdis-JRatxrtif, 



Fritbiof. is now completed, wondeilul in a 



dsUiiyunfeU for 



ligion of the Nonb with the spirit of Chrislianily pervading and 
illuming all. We imbibe tbe Inspiratioa and benediction ol the hal- 
lowed scene. 

The hiEb-priesl tella FrithJot of Helgte's dealb. and bids him 
now be lecaneilfd wilb Hslfdan, that all may know he has not, in 
rebuilding this beautiful temple, mocked the god of peace. 

Halfdan enters. Fiithiol Temoves both sword and shield, and 
uaarmed approaches his eistwhile enemy; and long uawonted 
hands grasp each other in a clasp £nu as the monntain'a base. 

The sweet sound of music is heard. Through the door of Ue 
aisle enters the lovely and radiant Ingeborg, bridal-decked and 
rose- wreathed, and seeks her brother's side. Bat Halfdan placesher 
ihiof'B breast; and the two long separated hearts are re- 
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xxrv. 

S^tFf SftmuUtatiim. 
CHOMPLETED DOW was Balder*s temple. Botind its conrt 
Stood not, as once, a fence of wood, but now was reared, 
EncIoBing Balder'a grove, a pale of bammered Bteel, 
\Vliose bars bore beads of gold; like steel-clad warriors armed 
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With halberds and with golden helmpts, reap it now, 
Guarding the new boilt Banctnary of tne god. 
Of giant-stones the temple wall was bailt entire, 
Combined in bold and massive style, — a giant-work 
To stand eternally, as stands Upsala's shrine,' 
Placed where the North her Valhall saw in earthly fonn. 
In pride it held the mountain cliff precipitous. 
Its high brow mirrored in the ocean's crystal wave; 
And, like a gorgeous blossom-girdle circling round, 
Stretched Balder's vale with all its woodland mnrmurings. 
With all its bird-songs,— home of pure tranquillity. 
High rose its copper-moulded portal; and within. 
Two column -series, posed on ponderous shoulder-plates, 
Sustained the vaulted canopy that hovered fair 
Above the temple, like a concave shield of gold. 
Facing the portal Balder's altar towered, all carved 
Of single block of Northern marble, twined around 
By massive serpent, and inscribed with runic signs,— ■*■ 
Deep-pondered words of Vala* and of Havamal. 'T 
But in the wall above was built a spacious niche. 
With stars of gold upon a dark-blue ground ; and there 
Was set a silver image of the god, as calm 
As sits the silver moon within the azure heaven. 



apply here all that'puto has wliltcn resDeclins the capitalof his Atlanlis; yet certain if 

ctnicifoim. extending siitr elU in length and in bteadlh..Ritli a ring: nail or fence amnnd 
it, nine hundred ells in eiieu inference. This lemple issaid lo have bten resplendent with 
adld, both internally Bud externally, end especially gorgeous from a golden chain or cor- 
nice, which complelely circiiiied (t under the extremity of iia roof. A( thedoor of Hie 

Its leaf throughout the year."— Dalin, i. is5. 

tSeeScandinavlan rune-stone, page 313. and KinR Ring's sledge, page 360, both of 
which contain the twisted rune-iascTihed serpent, which was the form given to a large 
number of the ancient insciiptions^-the anguiform knot symbolliing indissoluble 
Iriendahipoi " 



As the runes' read from the head Id the lai 


of Ihe serpenl, the decipherer must first 


locate the head before aiiempting to unravel th 




t Sibyl; here applied to the one that chant 


the Voluspa, oldest poetic monument at 


the North, the first song of the Elder Edda. 




IT The High Song of Oden. Ihe second char 


t of the Elder Edda, containing the code 


of Odinic ethics and morality, and touch provet 


lal wisdom yet quoted. 
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ThnB seemed the temple. Now by twos marched lightly in 
Twelve temple-viigias all enrobed in silvery gauze, 
With r9Bea blooming on their cheeks, and rosea, too. 
Within their sinlesB-hearts. Before the imaged god 
Tljey danced aronnd the altar newly consecrate, — 
Ab spring-time breezes softly play o'er fountain-streams, 
Or forest fairies lightly dance on verdant swards, 
When on them freshly lies the morning's glistening dew. 
And as tbey danced, they sang a soft and solemn song 
Of. Balder, of the holy one, how he was loved 
Of every creature, how he fell by fell by Hoder's dart,* 



THE DEATH OF BALDER. 
And earth and sea and heaven mourned. The song seemed not 



ipted lo speak, tears bur 
Naniia, dying through hi 
LewJ^e, «as brought his 
jnseerated the pile with 1 


4ef°«aslfid«^oJhepi 
horse caparisoned; Ihe 
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Kbiess and paralyied. 
OdeiileUlbe«teQto( 
1e beside ber husband, 
re Odeo deposited his 
IhemouinlDlspecta- 
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THE NEW TEMPLE. 



DiqitizeabvG00»^lc 



10 Like one that took its utterance from a humaD voioe, 
Bnt like a chant from Breidablick* the god's own hall, 
Or like a lonely maiden's thought of him she loTes, 
When strikes the quail his deepest tone in night's repose, 
And falls the moonlight on the birches of the North. 

*5 Entranced stood Frithiof, leaniog on his sword, and gazed 
Upon the dance, while memories of bis childhood thronged 
Before his eye, — a joyons folk and free from guile. 
With heaven-blue eyea, and heads haloed with locks of gold, 
They waved a kindly greeting to their young life's friend. 

50 Then like a bloody shadow sank his vikii^-life, 



With all its battle-exploits, its adventures wild, 
Down into night; and Frithiof felt himself to stand 
The flower-wreathed bautastone* upon their ocean^^aves. 
And ever with the swelling song bis soul was borne 
55 Afar from earth's deep valea to ValaskjaU ' on high. 
Soon melted human vengeance, every human hate, 
As melts the sleeted armor from the mountain's breast, 
When smiles the spring-time sun. A sea of peace serene. 
Of silent rapture, then swept o'er his hero-soul; 



tTorobBIQUf. or cenoUpb. 
3d Vale, hii son, built br the EOiU sad 
le Hlidsfcialf. 
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He seemed to feel the heart of nature timefnl beat 

Against his own, — as if he were impelled to press 
The uniTerse in his frateroal arm, and peace 
CSonfirm with each cieated being in God's sight. 

Within the temple then stepped Balder's most-high priest. 

Not yoimg nor fair as was the god himself, but great Si 

In form, with heavenly mildness on his noble face. 

While to his ginlle^tcad streamed down his silver beard. 

An nnaccQstomed-awe filled Frithiors hanghty sonl; 

The eagle-wings npon his helmet lowly drooped 

Before the aged man. Bat words of peace be spoke: 7) 

"Son Prithiof, welcome here! — I have awaited thee! 

For eagerly the stroi^ man circles earth and sea, 

Like berse^er, who pallid bites into his shield, 

Bnt wearied, homeward tarns his though tfnl steps at last. 

The mighty Thor fall oft repaired to Jotanheim,* 7E 

Bnt yet, despite bis belt divine and gloves (^ steel, 

Bemains Utgarda-Loke seated on his throne; 

For evil yieldeth not to power, itself a power; 

And mere child's play is piety with power nnlinked; 

Tib like a ray of sonshine cast on Agir's breast, — * 8( 

An image faint, rising and sinking with the wave. 

Devoid of faith, fonndattonless, withont snppoit. 

Bnt power unjoined with piety consumes itself. 

As msts a bnried sword. It is life's crapulence. 
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86 Aronnd the drinking horn oblivion's heron moves, 

But conscioiis waking paints the drinker's cheek vith shame. 
All strength is of the earth, which Tmer's' body is; 
Its rushing rivers are the Sowing veins thereof, 
And oat of myriad metals are its sinews formed. 

90 Tet stands it barren as a desert, void of fmit, 
Until shines down the snn, the piety of heaven. 
Then wakes the grass, and flowerets weave tl^eir pniple web, 
The tree uplifts its crown, and moulds its fmit of gold, 
And beast and man are nursed at the maternal breast. 

96 And thns it is with Asker's** children. In the scale 
Of every human life Allfather lays two weights,- 
Which, when in equilibrium, the beam hold straight; — 
Their names are earthly Power, and heavenly Piety. 

"Mighty is Thor,0 youth, when round his giant waist 
100 He firmly girds his belt, his M^ingjard,* and strikes. 
And wise is Oden, when in Urda's silvery fount 
He gazes down, and birds swift-pinioned bear to him, 
The Asa-father, tidings from Ihe earth's far bounds. 
Tet both grew pallid, and the luster of their crowns 
105 Was half extinguished, when the pious Balder fell;'' 
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Because he was the band of Valhall's vreath of gods. 
Then withered on time's tree its crown's mi^ificenoe; 
The dragon Xidh^^g gnawed its root; then were let loose 
The powers of jincient night; the MidgArd* serpent beat 
The sky with poison-swollen tail, and Fenris * howled, Ui 

C > 



FREY SLAIN BY SURTUR. 

And glistened Snrtur's * sword of fire from Mnspelheim. 

. •Called also Mideirdsorm (the Bcrpftit of MidEird) and JomundEanl. Hidstid >• 
nnb, and is comiilFlFl]F Fncirclcd ia its Bqucous home b; this Brrpcnt. which has 
I called the oldest physical drily of the sen. and rrEarded as peraontfrine the tunmltu- 
ocean. When Thor and Tyt visited Hymer to obUin the great brew kettle. Thor west 
HE with Bymei, fished up the Ereatsetpent, and wonld have slain bim bat for Hrmet's 

si remain dntll RafxarOk. Then "writhe* 



ThOT cnEages in final furious combat, fatal to both. 



f"&Eiaul wolf, w'hich-BS the Bdds relates-was keptalmost from birth 



CHDlved ti 



its limbs, before ils keepet, Tyr. had placed his baud in its mouth, as a Kuaranty that no 
treachery was designed. Their enemy was thus enchained, but Tyr'B arm paid the for- 
feit; and at Ihe appointed day of the mundane cataslrophe. Fenris shall burst his fetters, 
and devour Oden. This wolf, according lo Mallet, ia a symbol of Time."-SrB01io. 

tAtKaKnafBk.Burtur. flame-clad ruler orMqspelheiio. rides first, followed by the 
in pieces when theit mounted liiarriora ride over iL Surtur envelops the earth in flames- 
bat. Terrific strokes are eichan^ed. But Prey, the sod of sunshine and prosperity, had 



h by the' sod of fire 
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And Bince then,' wlieresoe'er tboti torn thine eye, is strife, 
With war-shields through creation. In Valhalla crows 
The gold-combed cock ; and then the blood-red cock proclaims 

116 War on the earth and under it.* Before was peace, 
Not only in the halls of gods, bat on the earth; - 
Calm dwelt in hnman hearts as in the breasts of gods; 
For all that comes to pass below, has taken place 
Above, in vaster measure; for humanity 

120 Is but a type of Valhall,— but the light of heaven 
Reflected e'er in Saga's rune-engraven shield. 
Each soul enshrines its Balder. Dost recall the time 
When in thy heart peace yet reposed, and life waa glad. 
And full of heavenly qniet as a song-bird's dream, 

ise When summer evening's breeze is swaying to and fro 
Each drowsy floweret in its bed of waving green? 
Ah, then was Balder dwelling in thy guileless self, 
O Asa-son, thou wandering ray of Valhall's light! 
In childhood's heart the god yet lives, and Hela yields 

130 Her prey once more, as often as a child is bom. 
Bnt side by side with. Balder, in each human soul. 
Grows up his brother Hoder, blind, — the son of Night. 
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All evil, like the bear's young, i»borti blind; its cloak 
The darkness is, bat all the good is clothed in light. 

135 Loke,* the'zealons tempter, waits and watches e'er 
To guide the blind asaaasin's hand, — directs the dart - 
Straight to Valhalla's love, the youthful Balder's breast. 
Then wakens Hatred, Violence springs on her prey, 
The hungry sword's wolf prowls o'er moant and vale afar, 

110 And dragons swim ferocious o'er the bloody waves. 
For, like a feeble shadow, Piety doth sit, 
A dead one midst the dead, beside the pale-faced Hel,* 
And in its ashes Balder's sacred temple lies. 
So is the lofty asas' life a prototype 

us Of human life below; for both are bnt the thoi^hts 
Of one AUfather, silent and unchangeable. 
What was, what will be, Vala's song alone doth know. 
That song is both Time's cradle-song and elegy; 
Creation's story sounds the self-same monotone, 

150 And man may hear therein the saga of his life. 
Dost thou perceive aright, or not? 'Tis Vala asks.* 
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PUNISHMENT OF LOKE, 
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"Thou wouldBt atonement make. Know'st what atonement ia ? 
Then gaze, O yonth, into mine eye, nor pallid growl 
An expiator walks the earth, and is called Death; 

155 All time is but the offspring of eternity. 

All earthly life a spark from great Allfather's throne; 
Atonement is but a return there purified. 
The holy asas fall themselves; and Ragnarok 
Their day of expiation is, — a bloody day 

160 On Vigrid's' hundred miles of plain; there will they fall 
But yet not unavenged; for there the evil find 
Eternal death, while rise again the fallen good 
From funeral pyre of earth, refined, to higher life. 
Though fall the starry-crown indeed from heaven's fane, 

165 All pale and withered, — though the earth sink in the sea, — 
Yet fairer will she rise, new-bom, and lift in joy 
Once more her flower-crowned head from out the turbid waves, 
And youthful stars with light divine traverse the sky. 
Silently wandering round the new-created world.* 

no ■ But on the green-clad hills will Balder then hold sway 
O'er new-born asas and a human race made pure; 
And runic tablets made of gold, but long since lost 
In time's gray morning, will be found beneath the grass 
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Of Ida's plain,* by boqs of Valball reconciled. 

So is the death of righteous ones their test by fire; 

'Tis but atonement, and a birth to better life, 

Which, clarified, flies back to that from which it came, 

And guileless plays as child npon its father's knee. 



THE PLAIN OF IDA. 



Alas! the beat all lies beyond the mound of death,— 
Beyond the green-clad gate of Gimie;* base ia all. 
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And tarnished everything that lives beneath the stars. 
Tet some atonement even dwells in -mortal life} 
This humbler sphere is prelude to the higher one. 
It is like l^ht arp^^o on the minBtrel's harp, 
IBS When his artistic hand awakes 

the slnmbering tone, 
Attnnes each string, and B(^ly 

proves with carefnl ear, 
Till with a potent touch he 

sweeps the quivering gold, 
£nticii^ loi^-foi^otten mem- 
ories from their grave, 
Revealing great Valhalla's 

light to eyes entranced. 
For earth is but the shadow 

of the heaven above, 
And life the outer oonrt of 
THE SKALD. Balder's fane on high. 

The multitude makes offering to the gods; the steed 
Of gold and purple equipage is sacrificed.* 
This is a symbol, and of meaning deep; — for blood 
196 Is the red moming-Ught of eaeh atonement day; 
But symbols are not very things, and not atone; 
What thou hast sinned none else may expiate for thee. 
The dead are reconciled upon Allfather's breast; 
The living expiation feel in their own hearts. 
200 I know one sacrifice more dear to all the gods 
Than smoke of bumii^ victims; and this offering 
Is of thy heart's unfettered hate, thine own revenge. 
If thou cauBt deaden not their edge, if thou canst not 

•in ScandiuHi'ia the horse wa9 used far food and for iwcrifice. 

"Hot8« wete fffquenily aacrifiwd, in the old North, Btnong othet animals. Thej 
wen capecially offered to Oden, as the god of Wai; and to Thar. In token of the HorHi 
which drew the chaHot of the San. Cnuaihe Great also ofleied Horses to that luminaiy 
AltheBTfatalonemenlaacrificeat Lederun. the capital of Saland, 99 horses, and thi 
lame number of men, doss, cocka and hawks were otlered atonce."— Stbvbnb. 
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Foi^ve, O youth, what wouldst thou then in Balder's house? 
205 What purport bears the temple thon hast bnilded here? 
With stones is Balder not appeased; atonement dwells 
Down here, as there above, only where dwelleth peace. 
First with thy foe be reconciled, and with thyself; — 
Then art thou also with the gold-haired god at peace. 

210 They speak of Balder in the South,— the virgin's son. 

Sent thither by Allfather to interpret runes 

Upon the noms' dark shield, all unrevealed before. 

Peace was his battle-cry, and Love his glittering sword. 

And Purity sat dove-like on his silver helm. 
215 Devout he lived and taught; he died, and he forgave; 

And under far-off palms his grave in sunlight lies. 

'Tis said his doctrine doth extend from vale to vale, 

Melting the hardened heart, uniting hand to hand. 

And building concord's kingdom on the ransomed earth. 
220 I do not know the teaching well, but in mine hours 

Of better thought have vaguely pictured what it means; 

Each human heart, like mine, has imi^ed it betimes. 

A time will come, I know, when it will lightly spread 

Its snow-white dove-wings o'er the mountains of the North. 
225 But not for us will be a North when that day comes; 

The oaks will rustle o'er our long forgotten graves. 

Ah, happier races, ye who in that day shall drink 

The sparkling bowl of that new light, I bid you hail! ■ 

Ah, well for you, if it can clarify each sky 
230 That erewhile spread its mist across the sun of life. 

JesuB Christ. the_5torv of whose biith. divinity, miracles and' mercy had already 
ceptloo olils own Balder.-the Scandinavian Christ. , 

•"As (he Norsemen who settled in Iceland, and through whom the most complete 
ef I«sitioa of the Odinic faith has come down lo us in the Eddas and Saffas. were not defi- 

the'Norther^sklldsEleanedsomeideaoflVchrisliandoctrines^and^thalT^ 

infiuenced tbem to a certain exlenl, and colored their descriptions ol the end of the world 

andUie regeneration o! the earth."— Miths of Nobihebn Lands. 
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But hold us not in scorn, who in sinoerity 

Have Bought with steadfast eye to see the gleam divine; 

Allfather is one Qod, though mEmy Him proclaim. 

"Thou hatest Bele'a sons. But wherefore hatest thou? 
236 Becaose to thee, a peasEint's son, they would not give 

Their sister, who is bom of Ssemiug's* noble race — 

Great Oden's royal son. Extends its ancestry 

To Yalhall's very throne; — therein lies pride of birth. 

But birth is merely fortune, answeiest thou, — not worth. 
240 Ah, not of his own merit, youth, is man e'er proud. 

But of hirfortane only; for wbate'er is best 

Is but the gift of gods. Art thou thyself not proud 

Of thy heroic exploits and thy passing strength? 

Gavest thyself that mighty strength? Did Aaa-Thor 
2<5 Kot weave the sinews of thine arm like boughs of oak? 

And is It not the sonl divine that beats in joy 

Within the castle of thy high-arched breitst? Is not 

The l^htning of thy flashing- eye the god's own glance? 

The lofty noma beside thy very cradle sang 
2S0 Thy kingly life-song; but thy worth, on this account, 

Snrpasseth not the king's son's for his royal birth. 

Judge not another's pride, lest thin© itself be jndgedl 

Now is King Helge fallen!" 

Frithiof here exclaimed: 

"King Helge fallen ? When and where?" 

"Thou know'st full well 
256 That while thyself this temple reared, he led a march 

Among the Finland mountains. On a lonely cliff 

To Jumala* devoted, stooS. an ancient fane, 

*One o( Ihe aons of OdeD, who became Ihe head of a familjr of NorwcBian kingi, 
Ihe three branches of which naintained lonK wvereiEnl;. 

tTbe Finnish Dame of the Bopreme Dellr- In Permia (Ruiila) was a templets 
Jumala. Id whose ruins was found > crown with twelve Bcms. a solden necklace, weish- 
hie three hundred msrks. B gold bowl of enortnons capacity, and a curtain of ines- 
timable ™lue, screening th-' "•■ ■■ — "-"- ■ •<" 
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Abandoned long ago; itB portal now was barred; 

But just above the door yet stood a monBter-llke 

Old image of the god, inclining to ite fEill. 260 

But nonp there was who dare approach, for it was said 

Among the Finns, from ^e to age, that he indeed 

Who first approached the fane should Jutnala behold. 

This came to Helge's ears; and in blind wrath he strode 

Up the deserted steps against the hated god, 265 

And would destroy- the temple. When the door he reached 

He found it fast, and in its lock the rusted key. 

Straight grasped he both the door-posts; for an instant then 

He shook the mouldering pillars, when, with fearful crash, 

Tumbled the weighty im^e, cmshing in its fall 270 

The son of Valhall! Thus he Jumala beheld! 

Last night a messenger to as the tidings bore. 

Alone sits Halfdan now upon King Bele's throne; 

Give him thy hand, and leave revenge unto the godsl 

Balder, and I his priest,.thi3 sacrifice demand, 275 

As symbol that thou mockest not the peaceful god. 

Refuse thou this, then is this temple built in vain, 

And vain are all my words." 

Now entered Halfdan in. 
Over the copperthreshofd, and with doubting glance. 
Standing apart from him he feared, he spoke no word. 280 
Then Frithiof loosed the mail-coat-hater from his loins, 
And placed his golden shield against the altar's side. 
And quickly to his enemy stepped forth unarmed. 
"In this sad conflict," Frithiof spoke in friendly voice, 
"He noblest is, who first his hand extends for peace." 285 
Then blushed Kii^ Halfdan, and removed his glove of steel, 
And hands long separated now were joined again* 

'IntheSaeaofThoraWn. after Frithiof has married laKFboteaad Isholdinssway 
tKlnsarike. He^e nnd Halfdaa bring war to him: Helge receives bis deatb wound at 
hand nf Frllhiaf. to nbota Halfdan at once yields Dp bis realm, and pays annual trj|>- 
UDtll Frithiof takes the name of king over SoEne-fylkc. and siTcs to the sons of King 
t the soTcreienty over RiOKaiike. 
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THE MAB.RIACE OF FRITHIOF AND INGEBORG. 
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In hearty clasp as firm as is the mountain's base. 

And then the old high-priest revoked the curse which bound 

The temple- violator and the outlawed man. 290 

When thia was done, then quickly entered Ingeboig, 
In bridal robes and ermine-mantle, with her maids, — 
As when the moon by stars is followed in the heaven. 
With tear-drops glistening in her beauteous eyes, she fell 
Upon her brother's neck; but Halfdan, deeply moved, 295 
Placed his dear sister then on Frithiof's faithful breast; 
And at the altar of the god she gave her hand 
To him, her childhood's faithful friend, her heart's best love. 
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Ex|ilittnitan) Cttttr 
of 

SriUjuif Saga. 



At the time when Frithiof was composed, it waa commonly 
enough believed among the Literati of Sweden^-and I need 
only to mention Leopold as an exaniple — that what was called 
Gothic Foetiy was, notwithstaadii^ the talent it was admitted 
had been employed on it, altt^ether and oi^anically ansnccesB- 
ful. This Poesy, it was asserted, rested for fundEimental sup- 
port on a wildness of manners and opinions and an only partial 
development of the relationa of society, impossible to reconcile 
with the poetry of present times. The latter was, properly 
enough, regarded as the Daughter of Modem Civilization, and 
in her comitenance it was that the a&e rec<^nized, though beau- 
tified and idealized, the features of itself. And, indeed, it is 
quite true that all Poetry must reflect the progress and temper- 
-ament of its time; but still we find those general human pas- 
sions and circumstances, which mnst remain unchanged in 
every period, and may be regarded as the foundation of poetry. 
Even before this, though with varions success, Ling had treated 
several Northern subjects, — for the most part in a dramatic 
form. It has been observed that his great poetic talent lay 
more in the lyric than the drama, and that he paints exterior 
339 
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Katare far better than the ever-changii^ bouI. That tlie 
Northern Saga can sttccesBhilly assnme the dramatic form is, 
however, abmidantly proved by the Tragedies of (Ehlenachlager. 
It 18 with pleasure I acknowledge that Lis "Helge" firstgave me 
the idea or Frithiof. 

It was DBver my meaning, however, in this poem, — though 
snch seems to have been the opinion of many — simply to versify 
the Saga. The most transient comparison ought to have shown 
not on^ that the whole denonement is different in the Poem 
and the Saga, bnt also that several of its parts, snch as Cantos 
n. III, V, XV, XXI, XXm and XXIV, have either little, if 
any, or at least a very distant ground in the l^end. Indeed it 
is not in this one, but in other Icelandic Sagas that we ought 
to seek the sources of the incidents I have chosen. My ob- 
ject was, to represent a poetical image of the old Northern 
Hero-Age, It was not Frithiof, as an individual, whom I would 
paint; it was the epoch of which he was chosen as the represen- 
tative. It is true that I preserved, in this respect, the hull and 
outline of the tradition,— but, at the same time, I thought my- 
self entitled to add or to take away, jnst as was most convenient 
for my plan. This, as I supposed, was a part of that poetic 
liberty, without which it is impossible to produce any independ- 
ent treatment of any poetical subject whatsoever. 

In the Saga we find much that is high-minded and heroic, 
and which, equally demanding the homage of every j>eriod, both 
could and should be preserved. Bnt, at the same time, we 
meet occasional instances of the raw, the savage, the barbarous, 
which required to be either altogether taken away, or to be con- 
siderably softened down, To a certain estent, therefore, it was 
necessary to modernize; but just the difficulty here was to find 
the fitting lagom. On the one hand, the poem ought not too 
glaringly to offend our milder opinions and more refined habits; 
but on the other, it was important not to sacrifice the national, 
the lively, the vigorous and the natural. Thereoould, and should, 
blow through the song that cold winter-air, that fresh North- 
wind, which characterizes so much both the climate and the 
temperament of the North, But neither should the storm bowl 
till the very quicksilver froze, and all the more tender emotions 
of the heart were extinguished. 

It is properly in the bearing of Frithiof s character that I 
have sought the resolution of this problem. The noble, the 
high-minded, the bold, which is the great feature of all heroism, 
ought not, of course, to be missing there; and materials suffi- 
cient abounded both in this and many other Sagas. But to- 
gether with this more general heroism, I have endeavored to 
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inveet the cttaracter of Frithioi with something individnally 
Northern — that fresh-living, insolent, daring rashness which 
belongs, or at least formerly belonged, to the national tempera- 
ment. Ingeboi^ says of Frithiof : 

"Haw glad, how dating, how iaspiird with bopc! 

Of hi] Eood sword. comiDSDdinE^ "ThoustiaUyisld!"* 

These lines contain the key to Fritbiof s character, and, in point 
of fact, to the whole x)oeni. Even themild, peace-loving, friend- 
rich old King Ring is not destitute of this great national qual- 
ity, at least in the manner of his death ; and it is for this reason 
that Ilet him"Cano himseH with geirs-odd," — nndonbtedly a 
barbaroos cnstom, bnt still characteristic of the time and the 
popnlar manners. 

Another peculiarity common to the people of the North, is 
a certain diBXK>sition for melancholy and heaviness of spirit 
common to all deeper characters. Like some elegiac key-note, 
its BOnnd pervades all onr old national melodies, and generally 
whatever is expressive in our annals,-- for it is fonnd in the 
depths o£ the nation's heart. I have somewhere or other said 
of Bellman, the most national of our poets: 

This melancholy, so far from opposing the fresh liveliness 
and cheerful vigor common to the nation, only gives them yet 
more strength and elasticity. There is a certain kind of life- 
enjoying gladness (and of this public opinion has accused the 
French,) which finally reposes on frivolity; — that of the North 
is built on seriousness. And therefore I have also endeavored 
to develop in Frithiof somewhat of this me<litative gloom. His 
repentant regret at the unwilling Temple-fire, — bis scrapolOTiS 
fear of Balder, who 

"— sits ID the sky. cloadr tbnuEfal^ sendiag dowD. 

and bis longing for the final reconciliation and for calm within 
him, are proofs not only of a religions crswing, but also and 
still more of a natural tendency to sorrowfulness common to 
every serious mind, at least in the North of Europe. 

I have been reproached (though, I cannot help thinking, 
without good reason) with having given the love between Frith- 
iof and Ingeborg, — for instance in "The Partir^" — too modem 
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and sentimental a cast. As Tegaids ttis, I ought to remark that 
reverence for the sex was from the earliest times, long before 
the introduction of Christianity, a national feature of the Ger- 
man peoples. On this account it was that the light, inconstant 
and simply sensual view of love.^which prevailed among the 
most cultivated nations of antiquity, — was a thing quite foreign 
to the habits of the North, Song and Saga overflow with the 
most touching legends of romantic love and faith in the North, 
long before the spirit of chivalry had made woman the idol of 
man in the South. The circumstances assumed between Inge- 
borg and Frithiof seem to me, therefore, to rest upon sufficient 
historical ground, — if not personally, — in the manners and 
opinions of the age. That delicacy of sentiment with which 
Ingeborg refused to accompany her lover, and rather sacrificed 
her inclination than withdrew herself from the authority of her 
brother and guardian — seems to me to find its reason in the na- 
ture of each nobler female, which is the same in every period 
and in every land. 

The subjective thus containedin the events and characters, 
demanded, or at least permitted, a departure from the usual 
epic uniformity in their treatment. The most suitable method 
seemed to me, to resolve the epic form into free lyric romances. 
I had the example of (EhlenschlSger, in his Helge, before me; 
and have since found that it had been followed by others. It 
carries with it the advantage of enabling one to change the me- 
ter in accordance with the contents of every separate song. 
Thus, for instance, I doubt whether "Ingeborg's Lament" 
(Canto IX) could be given with advantage in any language in 
hexameters of ten-syllabled iambics, whether rhymed or not. I 
am well aware that many regard this as opposed to the epic 
unity, which is, however, so nearly allied to monotony. But I 
regard this unity as more than sufficiently compensated by the 
freer room and fresher changes gained by its abandonment, 
Just this liberty, however, to be properly employed, requires so 
much the more thought, understanding and taste; for with every 
separate piece one must endeavor to find the exactly suitable 
form, a thiag not always ready for one's hand in the language. 
It is for this reason that I have attempted (with greater or less 
success) to imitate several meters, especially from the poets of 
antiquity- Thus the pentameter iambic, hypercatalectic in the 
tbirdfoot, (Canto II);thesix-footediambic(C.XIV); theAristo- 
pbanic Arwepests (C. XV); the trochaic tetrameter (0. XVI); 
and the tragic senarius (C. XXIV),— were little, if at all, heaia 
of in Swedish previous to my attempts. 

As regards the language in itself, — the antique subject in- 
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yited one sometimes to use an arcbaism, especially where Bach 
an expression, witboat being obscarei seemed to carry with 
it any particular emphasis. Still this care is at aU events lost 
abroad, and sometimes even at home. It demands, nevertheless, 
very much prudence — for the great stream ot words in a 
modem poem must, naturally, flow from the language of the day, 
although an obsolescent word or two may occasionally be em- 
ployed. ■ 

E. S. Tkgnkh, 
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